CHAST and LOST. 


LOVERS: 
Lively ſhadowed in the perſons 
of Arcadius and 2 and illuſtra- 
ted with the ſeverall ſtories of Hemon 
and Antigone, Eramio and Amiſſa, 
Phaon and Sappbo, Delithaſon 
and Verifta. 


Beiog a deſcription of ſeveral Loyess 
ſmiling with delight, and with hopes freſh 
as their youth, and fair astheir beauties 
inthe beginning of their Affections, 
and covered with Bloud and Horror 
in the concluhon, - 


To this is added the Conteſtarion berwixt Bac» 
chu and Diana, and certain Sonnets of the 
Author to AukoR a. 


Digeſted into three Poems, by Will. Boſworth, Gent. 8 
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London, Prnted for William Shears , and 
are to be ſold at the ſign of the Bible in St. Fa. 
Church. Yard , 1653. 
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To the true Lover of all good 
L Learning, the” Honourabis 
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F Poetry be truly conceived 
to carry ſome Divinity with 
it, and Poets, en what Sub- 
RSS jets ſoever their Fancies 
have diſcourſed, have bin in italed Divine, 
as the Divine Mr. Spencer, the Divine Ron 
fard, the Divine Aviufto; how mucli more 
properly may they be eſteemed to be Di- 
vine, who have made chaſt Love theit 
Argument, which is a fire deſcended ſrõ 
Heaven; and l habituall in its Action P is 
alwayes aſcending and aſpiring to it: 
This is that Love which Xeno: hon doth 
diſtinguiſh from the ſenſuall, and doth 
call it The heaven Venus, and with this our 
Poet being powerfully inſpired hath brea- 
A2 thed 


kinne, that the greateſt 
And Sir, although there is no man a 


more abſolute maſter of his paſsions than 
your ſelf, and therefore you cannot be ſaid 
to be ſubjected unto Love, yet it ſhall be 


no diſhonor to you to acknowledge your 
ſelf co be a lover of the Mules. In this con- 
fidence I have made bold to tender unto 
you theſe Poems, the work of a wn 
Gentleman of 1g years of Age, who had 
he lived, might have been as well the 
Wonder as the Delight of the Arts, and 
been advanced by them amongſt the 
higheſt in the Temple of Fame. The 
Myrtle and the Cypreſſe Groves, which 
he made more innocent by his Love, ſhall 
remember, and the muſick of the Birds 
ſhall teach every tree to repeat to one a- 
nother his chaſt complaint, and the flou- 
riſh of the trees ſhall endeavour to raiſe 
unto Heaven his name, which they ſhall] 
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flowvers of his yo 0 
are, but ſo — violent that as = 
Beauties de urteſt our © eyes, fo (Jhope) 
their perfume will continue through ma- 
ny Ages to teſtifie rhe'"Tafluenge-df. f 
T prote&ion., and che moſt gy@pefull re, 
1 Kamen ofhim when 


in 155 
does nl humble 
el IT 0 and | 
. . N bs devoted ſervant, 
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X. ade) o i quit Si2ne 
J Fer; Aal. 1427 16 . ; 
le_extant ul the Deel of- tht 
Auth.r, diclining thereby thi 
p- ofumption of an aſſumed and 4 
ſawcy Immortality, and owing this new life, which 
by their remaining t:bours they received, tothe Be- 
neftt and Commendation of Poſterity. 7 heſe Poems 
are ſecure inthemſchues, and neither fear the tongue 
of the Detrattor,. nor defi f re the praiſe of the Euromi- 
aFick, their one worth can beſt ſpeak their own merit, 
but this it ſhall be l. mful for me to inſert , that in 
one. Book and of ſo fmall a bulte yon ſball ſeldome ſee 
more cont. ined, 
— He doth ſwell (well. 

Nat with ti᷑how much he writeth, but th how 
You ſhall find in this Syſtem the Idea of Poetry at 
large, and in one garland all the flowers on the Hill of 
Parnaſſus, er on the banks of Helicon, 

7 be high, the f uent, and the pathetick diſcourſes 
of Lis low: ers, and the transforgration of i hem after 
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Some ay fair C cis unto her inclin d, 
Moeurn q as he went, and thinking on ber: 
eee. A 8 
And as ſhe went, \ caſting her eyes aſide, 
Man eee eee . 


gie alter 
And mighty Princes of her love ny " BI | 
Pin q ai they. went, & thinking on her dy d. 
10 a [bak finds alle how fludions he is to follow 1575 1 
tho; e many quick and ſhort ſentences at the cloſe of lis 
farsi, u. ul which, te every where doth adorn his mri 
tings. 7 
+7 he weamting of a ane flory into another a K \ 
2 flouriſh that. doth at tenũi it ac the. peculiar 
Erace of Sir Philip Sidney, whom gun Author dath 
e Ni imitate, & if he were one of the Same Inieli. 
44 gences 
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ſurdity is male a | 
er8ticall Hour, whin he aboundet with a ee | 


| _—_ Groth Port), ak in many Buss 'a 


Virgill / Aid oft : 
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. — wit he wit ber l uſſe being 
full welche yeurs in the' ating « fie work ) 7 


he had conceived if wunlu have bis* on 46 a 


imperfe ection either of 120 munch Halt 0) , and 
thy alſo is often ib bt foilnd in Hover.” © 
T bebold nom how many, and whit great Exam- 


ths onr Author hath propeanatds po bimiſel to imitdit, 
ifit be obicfted,that it is a diſparazement to im 
ay; be they never ſo he ay ents rp that of Ho. 
race) O imitatorum tultym peeus; 7! #510 ab- 
ey, that Horace ate that in 4 
ſenſt. fer pes leaſe to look upon the Fragments , 
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end of 4 e 4 c FF 
the Pindar i 
once hath Neff as much of u ar ,t wow: 
vun ward fare, au put rhe into vhe firſt book: 
his Odes, which is very eaſe in ibi places le n. 
reſented; but that i ic much Pn and: 
fle befoetes aur ſabiec in:. 5 
Aut ymrefwlly to ſatis reien ba | 
ered that in this: Horace bid we relation in wth % 
he words o fancy of rhe. truetaray\ av 2 

nne Ro- 
9 and: idee baſs _ * 4 


— polur veſtipis e x 
T he works Virglll ave nothing elſi bat meve Imi- 
ations: in his Eclogues he /olloweth Theocrius, 
» hi; Eneids, Homer, in his Georgicks he im 
tateth Hefiod, which he conceiverh ts be ſo ſo far from 
is preindis ch he effeem'th it his glory. 
| Aſcraumg; cano Romana per oppida — 
carmen. b. 
Aud yet becauſe the ſame ſabieft was not treated on be 
ore by any Latine Poet, you mi obſerve how confi- 
dent ht is o . 
——Luvat ire viam qua nulla priorum Hb. 
Caſtaliam molli deducicur orbita clivo. © 
$7 heſe prelibations ma; ſerve not only to diſcharge our 
Author but io raiſe him above thoſe accuſations which 
eraducature ſome diſtemper d ( riticks might have 
charged him with. The other part of bis invention is 
intirely his own, ſmooth yet ſmart, and as clear as it 
1. 


To the Reader. 
ina Nos bes, all be dint at niet 
jaa of age, and v of « deſire 2 
what entertainment fhenld' — with what 
eee hore, whe e 
aaa flowers io cron poor delight © Fuke them a 
ruſe them, his lexves invite every hand io turn 
. 
Inſematian, and wu ſome ſympathy. of affaction; 
Fhe 0 obinen for their Reareation'\ Tie Ladies may 
learn tens by Heart, aud repeat them io one another. | 
fer thisuhe Ale, upen their credit, lere given we 
in charge io impart unto them, That i * they 
ſeater fwrrbip hips fee a e 
_ buen it an ev to niet Wim: * rec. 
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0 dere tke Mi which to our eye discoders 
e blcedibg Fate of many haples'Loversg 
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Whar though | 15 'warbling | Hie norgravely 
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With ſuch tow notes as lofty CLIO ſings , 


His Kya is ſoft, as ſweet, and though. not 


— 2 all on fre, and young, 


W With rears and miles, an fall © of 


As . of fair VENFS Cour,” 


And chis may Court youito perùſe his — 


So = 2 th ſtreets with prompter eyes wee 
00 
Oa lovely Girls who but their ſhooe- Ariags 
tye, 
9 5 their Garters makirg faſt more 
18 
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Areadius and Sepha. and the 
\ "ref of che Beavy of the Lovers: 


NA} Patbraveyon young Man is this, whaſs lute 
doth lead :{aread? 

The dancing Rocks, and teach che Woods to 

Is Thracian Orpheus reviv d, whoſe laye 

Hach now charm'd Hell, to get himſelf away? 

(Son gf the Arts ang Heaw our hearts we" ili, 


Wha: Jay and zeaktograwlate thy skill; 
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: xtjng exibures ſhall we bring the — 8 


crown thy merits, and adorn thy btow; 


gg: aceathybarp: ipfollaw Trees are grac d, 
yes of 1 themfelvs unto thy B Brows mgks hafte 
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. S Ad Lover, "_ who to thy — Sane, ? 
"Didſt reach thy Muſc to breath thy laſt com- 
plaint, (known, 
| whilf thou — c Ends hat . — mac 
e Me tho 1 thee thus to ſpea own; 
doe Lo rag. Glory of all — ; 
co | Th matchſeſs Trophy of their Beauties might, 
To kill by Treaſon, and hid fires provide 
' ? | Thoſetwdevour whom they do moſt invite: 
' Poor injur'daſhes! you — late ha ve try dt, 
Hou ili they doe the gentleſt hearts requires _ 
„0 hat in Beauties ſhould thoſe flames be 
| ' known, (own! 
* Which ne our breſs yer never warm mn 


nz". tell 9 1 
On 
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On the Weg Phduit of, the de- 
eaſed: Author. 


H“ PPY young r be chough laid under 


| Thy name to Honour a ſure way hath nds f 
Thy chaſt Arcadius ſhall with Sephs live, (give, | 
Wuhiles the kind Sun warmth te the Earth thal | 
And every. Age ſhall take delight to ſee 
Fair Hæmon met with fair Azutegoze ; _ | © 
Whiles thankfuli Rivers to the Seas make 
Eramioes and Amiſſaes love ſhall laſt; | (haft | 

No more ſhall P aon by contempt be led; '| 

But foot to foot ſhall now with Sappho tread, 
And Delithaſoas youth, and chaſt defires 
Shall keep more warm his fair Verifaes brew, | 

Thus whiiſtthat thou with thy immortal — | 

Beauty, and Love, and Innocence doſt praiſe; 
That praiſe which thou to others worths doit | 
. lend, | 

Doth make thy own high as the Stars aſcend. 


s. 7. 
The | 
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On theſe labonred Poems of the de- 


ceaſed Authour, Mr. WiLLtan 
BoSWORTH, 
Heſe bleeding Lovers, and unſtaind a 


Their undry A tears, & their religious fires, 
And their Stars — malice, which did bend 


Their lives and loves to an untimely end, 


May bring the pious Reader with perfumes 
Of Howr s and ſighs to worfhip at their combs 


And their high flames admire; But 6 forbear 


That haſty wal and do not tread too near, 

For know the flames ſo ardent were that burn d 

Their ſuffering hearts, and them to aſhes turn d, 

That by your fi ighes they may too ſoon be 
blown 

Into new life, and fer on fire your own. 
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The BO OR R to the RZA DE A 
1 Author ven to prattle forth bus Loet: 
And fill the azure shyes with watry clouds i 
My. Author uon d to duel in ſhady groves, 
And paint bis Fortune in Diana 4 ans A 


N For the be Artiſt that the world 1 ; : | 
Was but the Artiſt of his own Pefires. 
71 beſt befits the gueinznefs of bir fry, 
e, that's a ſhadow for a riper brain, 


Let them report it, that bayehad the glory, 
.. The guilded tre ſſes of the clave fhinzng; 
Have neither force in riſing nor declinings 


Then take thebranches of his tender ins 
which here you have preſented, though he fears, 
Toa draw bis meaning by roo flrid a line, 
For yet be ner attai d to thrice ſeven qcars. 
Tet let me paſs, and e re bis day ſes night, 
Hi Hank may pleaſe you with a fai rer ſlight, 
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* eArcadius and Sepha. 
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95 Nui. to the Coſþ ian ſtreights. where Dolphins ſing, 
Hippabatgs, averdant Meadow lay, 
Along which Meadow ran a ſilver Spring, 
Winding her ftreams as careleſs of her way, _ 
Here would ſhe ſtay, and ſeem returning home, 
Till with her ſelf, her ſelf was overcome. 


(3) 
Down by which brook there ſate a little Ladd, 
A little Ladd nam'd (4) Epimenides , (a) A Poets 
Cloſe to his foot a little Dog he had, Cre&, 
Whoſe Maſters face Character'd his diſeaſe, 
Sighing he ſaid, and to the Powers above, 

Make me (6 Gods) immortall for my love. 


RU) Ew wioantaAlk,, , Þ3y wm _ 


A (3 | 
. Snatch hence my ſ5ul, PSF part Lhave, 
And him of his deteſted{ifedeprivey 
Who vows to live obſeurely in a Cave, 
Sball Sepha dic, and I remain alive? 
Satyres goe weep, and when ye hear her name, 
Blow forth my Loves inevitable fame. - 
0 % w_ * 4 BY at N : 
Let ſwifteſt thoughts poſſe na. Sepha name, 
And ſound her praiſe as ſwift as Eagles flie, 
Let Marble be proud co preſerve the ſame, 
' Leſt rotten time out- lip her memorie, 


Leſt Trumpets ceaſe to ſound, and ſo forbear it} 
Let Ecchoe's learn to dictate when they hear ity 


$ > 366 
Ye ſliding ſtreams, that paſs 8 gently by, 
Winding your waves, and do nor faſter flee, 
Ioy 2 to hear my Sephe's Elegy? 
Or doe you linger to eondole with me? 
Tis to condole, ſince ſuch is my eſtate, 
Your bubling ſtreams do murmur at my fate. 
ve little Birds thatus'd to fir and ſing, 
While Dyiades with Muſicks nimble touch, 
(When woods and valleys did of Sepha ring) 
Preſent harmonious tunes, to make her couch, 
A neſt of Heay'nly raptures, ſweeter far, 
ith purer notes, than earthly noiſes are. 


1g, 


f „ | 
Why doe you now my Sepha*s tunes forbear ? 
Why doe you ceaſe to tune my Sepba's layes ? 
Why do'n't you now to wonted trees repair? 
Why do'n't you fit and ſing my Sephba's praiſe Þ 
Ye warbling Chanters that ſueh Muſick bred, 
Are ye grown weary, or is Sepha dead? 


15 ( | x 

or Sepha dead? is, Heav'nly ALA dead? | 4 
No more ſhall earth be happy with her ſweet, . 
o more ſhall eyes be with her beauty fed, 

o more ſhall flowers be proud to kiſs hes feet 

No more ſhall Phæbus court her in a ſhower, - 
No more ſhall Bee's miſtake her for a flower- 


1 335 3 
In bleſſed times when vertuous Sells livd, 
The happy earth was with her beauty dreſt , kack 


2 


— — 


Flach flower was proud, to be by Sepha preſt, 


8 188 7 
Each greedy eye, that ſaw not Sepha, griev d, 


Love-ſhowring Plæbus ſpar d no am' rous time, 
And Bees on her did think to gather Thyme- 


1 „„ { 5 
Bleſt be the ſeaſon, and the hower bleſt, 
When firſt my eyes in Sepba's eyes were ſeen, 
When firſt my hopes began to build their neſt , 
When firft I ſaw her walking on yon Green, 
When firſt my lips ſiipt Nectar a her breſt , 
Bleſt be the ſeaſon, and the hower bleſt. 

| | (11) 
Ye ſtately Pines that dwell on lofty Hits, 
Stoop down your heads with a de jected fall, 
Let Boreas go ſport with whom he wills, 
And though you knew her not, nor never ſhall, 
Sob forth her plaints with a bewailing eye, 
And fay *twas Sephe's death that made you dye. 


(12) 
 Smilax, and Crocus, little bluſhing flowers, 
Hence ceaſe your red, and let your pale begin, 
And. ſay you want thoſe ſweet diſtilling ſhowers, 
That Pu us d to Court fair fepha in, 
Lillies forbear to ſtoop your drooping heads; 
For now your ſhame, the faireſt Lillie's dead. 
|. a 
That Lillie's dead in whom all graces been, 
That Lillie's dead, the faireſt of the Nine; 
That Lillie's dead, where Natures art was ſeen, 
That Lillie's dead, wlioſe odours were divine. 
That Lower, than whom more fairer there was none; 


Is pluck't away, the faireſt Lillie's gone. 
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she was the faireſt, and the ſweeteſt creature, 
That ever yet was ſubject to the Gods, . 
For they reſolv d ſhe was the only feature, 
In whom they joy d, the Powers delight in odds, 
To deck their tents, Fair Sepha twas that moy d 
My ſoul to bleſs, thee Scpha 4 27 I lov'd. 
Some Poets feign there is Heay n on Earth, 
Earth hath its joyes to make a happy time, 
Admired odors giving a new birth, 
And ſweetning joyes, with A. li- F loy..*s thyme; 
Tis not a feigned, but Heav'n rightly fam'd, 
For enjoys the Heay' n gy Poets nam'd. 

16) 

. was propitious when 1 firſt begun 

To Court fair Seh, Eccho's nimble charm : 
FE Roſe-cheek't Adonis, fairer than the Sun, 
Had noc a ſweeter choice, nor kinder harm; 

Rough-footed Satyres, Satyres, Nymphs and Fauns, 

Scatter'd her _ throughont Diana's lawns. 


(7 

II f I but walk't in 7; 'empe, or the Groves, 
To meditate my melancholly layes, 

I was ſaluted with the murm ring loves 
Of ſhady Pines, repining at her pros, | 
Griev'd at her praiſe, when they her name did hear, 
my ſigh for want of her ſweet preſence there. 


| ns if Ay of ſighs) I left — 

To recreate me in the whiſpring Air, 

Il was ſaluted with diſtillin — 7 1p Wy 

IThat brought me W * ſwerteſt fir. "I 
a: ä Coming 
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Wee, ee 
Coming from Heaviri they told me news of this, 

Tove had prepar'd already for her bliſs, 

3 

If to the Mountains Ia VS. a SY ; 

Mountains with Roſes, and with Pinks adorn'd, 

There lay Adonis by his ftiver hook, e 

Courted by Vesus, Venus by him ſcorn'd, 5 

Venus with tears preſents young Cupidi letter, 

He hates her vows,and loves fair Sepha better. 

1 ä 5 

If to the Garden Flora me . : 

Where all the dainty flowers are ſaid to lye, 

Thoſe dainty flowers, that ſo much ome delighted, 

Are now abaſht, and in their beauty dye, | 

Lillies and Rdſes ſtartle at her name, 

Oge pale for fear; the other red for ſhame. 

If to the Woods ee, by my Muſe, 

Even there were Ecchoes of ſair Yeph«'; glory, 
Ihe warbling Chanters made a fine excule, 

For her delay; and chanted forth the ſtory 

Of her beſt praiſe; by which I underſtood, 

They ſtriv'd with tunes to tell her to the wood, 


If I but chanc'd to walk unto the ſprings, 

There fate the Muſes warbling forth her ſtory, 

Wanton T alia with ſweet raptures ſings, 

Folding her name in Heav'ns immorrall glory, 

With Hymnes,and layes, they prattle forth delight, 
And count her name the pen my which they write, 

.- 2 23) 

Yet ſad Me/pornze rejoyceth not, 

Norought but imprecations 'ſtows upon her, 


Sb 


Che ſaith her beauty is to her a blot, ; 
"I hoſe ſo much goodneſs robs them of their honor 
elp then Me/pomive with thy fad-verſe, | 
o tell her fate, and houl upon her Herſe. 


024) | 5 
heſe were the plaints the (tn Lad beſtewd 
Ehe funeralls of his fair Sepha's death, | 
Wehold ſaid he, the ſervice that I ow'd, Ne 
And vow'd to pay (Sepha) ſhall be my breath, 
Vhen heard by Ladies of rencwned glory. - 
hey urg'd him to relate his Sephe's ſtory. 


| (25) 
Eadies (ſaid he) if your unhappy ears, 
Admit ſuch ad dilalter to 446 e | 
by your looks your inward thoughts appears, 
ou'l Elegize this ſtory that ſhall come. 
ou'l ſigh to hear my Sech#*s hap, while I, 
Bend all my power to teli her fate, and dye. 


k Aw . nnen Blade 


v7 ” - 
2 * N 


— — 
— . K ¹ . 7·˙˙ CSS I ar 


„ ra 


224288 A STS 
HISTORIE 


As cAbius and SEP RA. 


ber Primus. 
ge Midſt Compania Fields, near Sabine 
CoH NS Plain to each view there ſtood two ſtate- 
„eng dick the ths their cloudy 
„ Mounti aft the skies their cloudy 
D 5 


L proud as high, diſdaining their firſt Beds; 
So curious was their building, and their ſtone, 


I That both alike, they both were took for one, 


| Shewing by'th' type of their conjoyning arts, 
The — 9 of each pe at's, Fo 

Two ſtately Towers for their buildings fam'd, 
One Arathes, th other Talus nam d; 

In T aimor, Sepbæ dwelt, whoſe hea v nly face, 
Gave to each quill a line, each line a grace, 
In whiſpring forth her praiſe, whoſe radiant eyes, 
mg ſtarry 4 — 2 — : 555 

In height and beauty with their gl ttering light, - 
Shore like the cleareſt ſtars i -Uarkeft wig | Voon fr 
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CE | _ 

Vpon her head ſhe wore a Laurell Crown 
Knit up with ſundry flowers, on which Renown, -- 
As chiefeſt Empreſs of her fate and beauty, * 
Did ſympathize with a religions duty : 

Heſperides, in whoſe calm heart did reſt 

No ſullen ſtrains, hut Lyrick, and a neſt 7 
OfHeav'nly raptures, perfum d odours ſweet, 
Which Nectar and Nepanebe breathings, meet 

For Heay'ns great Queen, ſuch was her vertue given, 
That where ſhe was, there was a ſecond Heav'n. 

Her face ſo ſweet as Nature can deviſe, . 

Was dreſt with Hacking Diamonds of her eyes, 

The ſweet compoſure of whoſe beauty yeelds 

A Medall of the true Elifian fields; 

Her forehead, fitteſt place to go before, = 

(Since who ſo * of beauty treads it fre }- 

Was juſtly call'd a path, whereon did paſs, 

A way that leads you where all beauty was. 

Cloſe by that path, two radiant lamps did riſe, 

Which ſome abruptly did intitle eye 

Too mean a name for two ſuch Hea Vnly lights, 

As far beyond all eyes, as dayes from nights: 

To whom was added that Cœleſtiall grace 

Of perfect pureneſsto adorn the face, | 

That whenſoe're theſe 9 did move, 

They'd light ſpectators on their way to love, - - 

Between Which eyes ( if eyes they may be nam dꝰ⸗ 

A pillar, (as of pureſt marble fram*d) 1 

Then calbd her noſe, did lead you to two plains, 

Pure white and red, like milk which clarret ſtains, 
Two flawry fields where Firs ſeemd to dwell, 

Where white and red were ſtriving to excel, 
Whoſe raptures ſpem'd like a Celeſtiall neſt, 
Whereon diſumfted lovers feew'd to ret, RY 
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Vhich Paradiſe if any lover ſeeks, — 
Er was preſented in fair Sephe's cheeks; 
Fro pearls of that ineſtimable price, 
$0 far beyond th perfection of her eyes, 
Impalld with chat exceſſive form of blitz, 
* Pfnling, you'd think th*invited you to kiſs, 
What + or title fits fair Sephe's lips? TTY 
Shall ſome Ambroſian cup, where great Jove fips 
[ear from Gau med? too mean it is, 
o dear their forth, it is too mean by this, 
P; ve out of them Nepenthe us d to lip, 
But that N epentbs grew on ſepba's 1 
hen gan her teeth in a moſt perfect line, 
FPlac't each by other tbrough fer lips to thine, 
More white, more true, than Nature could prefer 
To any other was it not to her. 5 | 
Thoſe that nere ſaw, might judge what they had been, 
ike picture pearl, through crimſon ſhadows ſeen; . - 
So was her chim liłe Chriſtall over red, 
So was her hair in decent manner ſprel; 
W hich ſhe all careleſs down her back did wear, 
As a fit object for the wanten Air, + REES | 
Careleſs to ſport with, next to them was prais:d 
Her neck, as of a Marble pillar rais'd, 
proud to ſupport the weight of ſuch a fee, - 
In whom three Graces ſeem'd to be one grace. 
Then might you ſee her Amber breſts, more white 
I Than Ses:hian ſnow, and yeelding more delight 
Than filly quill is able to report, | 
They were the hills where Cupid us'd to ſport. 
Between which hills there lay a pleaſant Alley, 
. Whoſe milky paths did lead into the Valley. 
Ibis was that Sepha who unhappy dy d., 
This was that Sepha for whoſe — I cry'd;. 
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This was that 1 1 de ne miſs, 
And this was her whoſe Tragick ſtories this. 
Sepbe, the glory of the ſcorned earth, 
In Tamas dwelt, ſometimes a place of mifth, 
The ground whereon it ſtood was deckt with flowers, 
Here lay a Meadow, there were Sabine bowers. 
The houſe was with a Grove oftrees inclos d, 
Proud of the beauty that therein repos'd: - 
Only a glead there lay, the trees between, 
Where Ara bea was of 7 almos ſeen. 
In XAratbea young Arcadius dwelt, 
A man where Nature had ſo freely dealt 
' | Herchiefeſt art, and artificiall skill, 
Pleaſing each eye, but moſt to Sepbar will. 
Oft by her window did Arcaine ride, 
Fometimes to hunt, and ſometimes to divide 
The Air with riding ſwift Italian horſes, 
Here making ſtops, there running atfull courſes, 
When ſhe (unknown to him) with watchfull eye, 
 Oft ſaw his going, and his coming by, 
So that of fire which Lovers ſometimes find, 
A ſpark began to kindle in her mind. 
Once did ſhe blame unkindly C pid much; 
Darling ſaid ſhe, and is thy power ſuch? 
Vnkindly thus pure ſtreams to overcome, 
And force a heart to love ſhe knows not whom ? 
Is he too good that thus thou doſt deny 
Me to receive one courting from his eye? ä | 
Cupid, ſcorn ſt thou my prayers? or doſt thou ſhame? 
Is he ſo mean to let me know bis name? 
Let let me live, let me his feature ſee, | 
Tf hee's bur vertuous, tis enough for me. | 
This ſaid, her eyes'drawn by s _ found, | 


Saw young Areagjwe, groveling on the ground, 
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hoſe. : 


& Whoſe too too nimble horſe, in ſtriving moſt 
Iro pleaſe his maſter, his bleſt burthen loſt, . 


 YOnce did ſhe ſpeak, once did ſhe move her tongue, 
| What fad miſhap ſaid ſhe, did thee that wrong? 


ers, 


How didſt thou of thy wonted favours miſs > 


4 Was the ground greedy thy fair limbs to kiſs? 


At whoſe Celeſtial voice, like a ſweet charm, 
He ſtarted up, and faid, I had no harm; 

Thanks for your love, and with a decent grace; 
Stoops down his bat, by which ſhe ſaw his face. 
Sepha (faid ſhe) be glad, for thou haſt found, 


And ſeen the Arrow that thy heart did wound. 


Well, young Arcadius gets him to his ſteed, 
Who gv ilty of the laſt unhappy deed, _ 
With nimble ſtrokes his make to delight, 
Slips ore the plain from faireſt Sepha's ſight. - 
Go then, ſaid ſhe, the height of beauties pride, 


And worlds chief mirror; if thy heart is tyd 
To any Lady whom thou calf ſtthy own, 


As ſure it is, or elſe thou wouldſt have ſhown 
Some more reſpedis to me, but if thou art, 

If to another thou haſt linkt thy heart, Fa 
Twice happy thou, thrice ſhe, that ſhall imbrace 
Thy ſlender body, and enjoy thy face. 


This faid, ſheto a ſilent chamber goes, 


ne? 


f Weary of love, but more of mind, and throws, | 


Sometimes her reſtleſs body ona bed, 
Where love is with imaginations fed, © 
Then to the window would ſhe take her way, . 
And view the place where young Arcadins Be 
Thence would ſhe to her cloſet, where alone, 
Alone ſhe ſate her ſorrowes to bemone ; 
If fuch was ſis love to Liga ſon, 
Thea ignorant why he her lyve bad won, 
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And Tpbic had in his ED. 5. a 5 
Not yet a man, yet more than one mans fot? 
If ſuch was Phi/ocdea*s andent love, 
From her ow ſex, ſuch free deſires to move? 
When Zela tas eyes ſuch direfull vapors threw, 
And to her own, prodigious accents drew 2. 
If 1þs was of [ph# change moſt glad ? 
And Phileclea her own wiſhes had? 
Why may not Se be poſſeſt of bers, 
Not half ſo far impoſſible as theirs > | 
But Hea vn conſpird with an impatient eye, 
And all the powers to act her Tragedy. 
Not that Injuſtiee with the Gods did dwell, 
For how could — *Sainſt that ſweet face rebel}, 
Nor enmity againſt ſuch beauty bred , 
Whoſe double portion with amazement led 
Each greedy eye into a feild of Roſes 
And Lillies which a / hearze incloſes. 
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Her tender breſtugai 
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rad defiande to Arabi Love, 
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Nad twice more Love into her heart was plac't 
Irbe Salve ſhe chought would mollifie her ſmart, 


Put there it ſhall not, nor long hath it ſtaid, 


| [ blio as ſome ſuppoſe how ran he dart 


Buy 


Wat twice by Erie yna twas defac't, a 


herefore unwilling to omit the art, 


alf doubting Capid who ſuch change had wrought, 
Fave ſpeech the leave, to eaſe her of her thought. 


Love, who the greateſt Potentates cap tame, 
Ruine of zeale ) at whoſe majeſtick name, 
Blind wicked boy q diſpuiz'd with all ancruth | 

he Gods have yertded honour to his youth, 
firſt from Ven Goddeſs of his art, 


Showrs of ſuch wrongs on ſilly Womans heart? 


hou Goddeſs of the Vallies and the Plains, 
Fee bow the wagg thy ſacred rites diſdains, 
hou thou Letone's Daughter, whoſe delights 
[ vow to perfect, and maintain thy tides | 
In ſpite of Cupid, ſee how he depoſes * 
hy Holy Lawes, ſee how he yum thy Roſes, 
d crops the faveſt Lillies of thy Clots | 


* 


Into my heart ſome heavy a is ſtraid 5 


Fome muddy cloud hath overwhelnrd my face, 
And left behind it ſhaddowes of diſgrace: 2 
hus when the Heav'ns the mighty Father lowrs., 2, 
His anger is ſome bitter taſted ſhowrs, 
o periſh quite the odours of thy flowers, 


hus hath bo given power to the Bey, | 
Who ſtrives thy Virgin odours to deſtroy; ” - Vie 
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Vrg'd by the daughter of Oreaas | 
His Frothy Mother, enemy to us. 8 
And ſhe doth practice his deceitfull ſmiles, 
The fitteſt motions with which he beguiles, 
And with a touch t hy Veſtall lamps defiles. 


Vp (thou Alpbea) ſhew thy pow'r and skill, 
Reſerve thy Lon 2 wholl . ſtill, 
Lend us the ſwifteſt irethuſas feet, 
| To flie Alphers, make our prayers fleet: 
9 And that we may doe honor to thy name, 
| | Do thou in Epheſw thy will proclame, 
That we with nettles may delle 


e his flame. 
Sighing her ſorrows to the empty air, 
Repining only that her heavy fate 
Preſt down ſo hard to make her derogate. 


Might 1 (aid ſhe) I dalia garments wear, 


Or Dias thou to whom I am devoted, 
Admit not my true zeal to be retnoted 
From ſervice thine, if ſtill thy power thou haſt j 
Tf Cstheres hath it not defaclt, 
+ Say whether yet he any hath imbrac't. - 


[ Say whether yet he any hath embrace 't, 
65 yet to thee his ſervice be ally d, 
| Let not his cheeks of any ſorrows taſt, 


But howſoe're if happy him be tyd, 
And Hymnen link him to ſome other Bride, 
Let not his name, nor kindred be deni de 


Thus did ſhe feed her thoughts on weak diſpair, 


I would be glad,. would ſhe but hear my prayer, 


is pity ſuch pure ſtreams with worſe be dy'd ; + 


AY . 
And thus ſhe diſcontiguirlg Dias fires, 
Veit with exceſs of heat and love, retires | 

Into the garden, where ſhe takes tree ſcope 
Jo vent her plaints, but all dedy het hope. 
Each. flower ſhe ſees gives a freſh appetite — 
To chat ſ,,cet flowr the wants; there's no delight, 
But dreams and viſions haunt her ia her ſleep; 

| The birds that. us d co ſing, now ſeem'd to weep, 

And all with heavy voice did ſeem to move 

Complaints, and wail for ber unbappy love. 

Nor could ſhe fay *rwas love did her oppreſs, 

Since ſhe was ignorant of what fair gueſs 

She was enamored, ſhe ſaw his face, 

And knew be was a man, but of what race - | 

And name ſhe knew not, nor knew where he dwelt ; 

(Oft ſo for unknown cauſe, ſtrange pains are felt) 

Oft from the garden would ſhe ſend her eyes, 

'K Loves flint Embaſſadors, into the skies, ' 

For help, and oft with ſhrill complaining ſounds, | 
Would weep forth prayers, with which the air abounds: 
Thence would ſhe unto Venus Altar haſt, | 
Where when the mytrlie and odors ſhe had plac't, 
And mixing plaints with the perfufhing flame, 

Grant me great Queen of Love to know his name: 
Thence would ſhe unto Dian“ Altar hie. 

And do the like, and thence to Cxpid flie, 

But ſtill return'd inrag d, amaz'd, unbleſt, 

Till faireſt Hecate heard her requeſt. 

Not far from Talmos there a City was, 

Ceſperia tam d Dalia denoted place, 

wbere ſhe a temple had ſacred to her, 

Where oft unmarried people did prefer : 

Their pray rs, remoted only for the ame, 

| No Hy mi call ſervants 1 came 


Now was the time, „en Scythian whites” Þ 
er Prieſts were ready to perform her rites; -- 
Her Cups were with ( e/tatior liquors fill d, 
Her Altar with pale Sacrifices hill'd, 
That all her virgins came to wait upon her 
Bearing their Vet lamps: Diana s honor. 
When Sepha t wards her temple did repair, 
Cloth'd all inyellow, whoſe diſhevell'd hair, 
Stirr d with the winde, gave a reflective ſhine, 
As Jove had tow'd her in a golden ſhrine. 
Down to Gar gapbi a, did ſhe take her 51 | 
ear lending wings, ſince Love had caus d her ſtay 
Too long, and as ſhe tript o're thoſe fair Lawns, We 
- Roughfooted Satyres, Satyres, Nymphs and Fawns, 
With various colour'd flowers which they had ſer, 
Made for her feet a pleaſant Carquenett. . 
Her eyes when firſt they glanc't towards the place, 
Whither ſhe would, O more than human race, 
Said ſhe, be thou propitious to me ſtill; 
Impute not this delay, want of good will 
Towards thy holy Laws, and as ſhe prayd, 
The more ſhe run, the more ſhe thought ſhe ſtaid ; 
Chiefly for this, when firſt her tender feet, 
With gentle motions brought her to thoſe ſweet, 
Thoſe diapred, thoſe rape enamor'd dales, 
Firſt mother to thoſe cool perfumed gales, 
Which Zephyrus from flowry Meadows ſends, 
To court Asrers, whoſe beauty extends | 
(Like bluſhing ſighs with Which women beguile) I. 
Back to the ſame to grace them with a ſmiſe. 
She heard ſhrill voices, ſhriff com laining cryes, 
The hafty meſſengers of ſome dull eyes 
Call her to witneſs with lamenting verſe;  _ 
Like thoſe that uſe to houl over the herſe 


1 
: 5 
* 8 7 


8 - * * l 
% a 1 Wee" 


x 
3 
* 


their dead friends; to Hh women uſe, 
e gives a skreek, women can ſeldome chuſeʒj 
- Which skreek, whether it were for ſtrangeneſs rather; 
Fhat all the Silvan dwellers *bour her gather, | 
- Dr whether *ewas the raren&(s of her voice, 
re it was; for that O Heay aly noiſe; 
ach power to lead the yildeſt rudeſt ear, . 
Nich once choſe Heav nly raptures doth but hear, 
From uneivility, to deep amaze; « 
Nut be it what ig will; they all did gaze 
Mad flock about her, ſi lent, palè and wan; | 
Fill one (it ſeemes the chiefeſt of them all) began, 
Pence ugly grief, ro which they all agree. 
- Fhough'gur King's gon, wee make out Queen of thee. 
ben gati they leap and dance, with ſuch delight, 
| hich put fair Seba into fuch a fright, 
bat from her eyes ſhe let fall ſuch a frown; 
What ſeen of them, they all fell trembling down, 
Let ſuch was Sepha's-vertue and good nature, 
bat ſhe would not permit the ſmalleſt creature, | 
"Flhrough her to — if from her there came 
Wughc did extingiſh the deſired flame 
Pf life, the ſame to her on heart return d; 
For with the like deſire of Love ſhe bur a2 
N would have gon and left them, but compaſſion 
their then grief, caus'd a deliberation, 
Hf gon ſhe turn d again, and with hier hand 
elping them up, ſaith let me underſtand, 
be cauſe you weep, if it require ;ny art, 
Nich ydu to grieve, with you JI bear a part. 


PVben one awakened with exceſs of bliſs, : 


Poſe up, and gan to kiſs her cars with this. 
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Once kept yon hill Gar us was his place, 1 en 

His Ae Fob ih pale marble rais'd, 13 q 
Imbrac't with bluſhing grapes, and often prais d 
By thoſe, which never yet the reaſon knew, - 

For thoſe ſweet ſmelling flowers about 0 
The way that leads you to this more than bleſt 
Elixium, was bordred with a neſt 
Of Hyacinths, whiclfnow begin to ſpred "4 
Their Amicleen flowers into a bed; » 
Like that of Lillies, which our Poets fay, _. 
Leads now to him, inſtil'd the Ar/kje way; * 
There was no path went creeping through the ſame, * 

Which might delude the m6ft opprobrious name, 
With, Pagzcier, for ſo they might ſuppoſe, © 
The way that leads to honor doth incloſe 
A world of bliſs, when each eye hath his charm, 
The way to honor hath a world of harm. 
I ſpeak not this to diſallow the rites 
Honeria claims, the ſelt-ſame way invites 
As well to honor, as well not to honor, 
For ſhe hath equall ballance caſt upon her; 
But touphold the bleſt Srienion way, y 
Whoſe ſmooth egreſſions will admit no ſtay, 
To thoſe who t Wards Briſcas Altars hie, 
Till they enjoy th? Niſean Canopy : 
A vale there is, which from a low deſcent 
Of a late Hill, did ſomewhat repreſent © 
Phlegrean plains, nurſt by Meanders waves,  _ 
Which cut their bed ds, and furrow their own graves. 
This was Nemea call*d, a fertile plain, | ; 
. Bedew'd with blood of AMifes cattle, ſlain 


(a) Silenus herein is uſed for Bacchus. 
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74 For ſacrifice, . by th . 1 
The wrath of juſt d to appeaſe. - 
are. 'Y Whoſe angry frowns fright you from tha: bleſt vale; - 
But till yan to a fat more pleaſant dale, 
which mounted by two ſtepps doth yeeld a ſigbt 
"Y More ſmooth than glaſs, more glorious than Kleb- 
A beap of Pines there are, which equall range 
Jon eicher ſide, a pleaſant ſight bur ſtrange, | 
to thoſe ne're ſaw't, through which there lye 2 glede} 
smooth bladed graſs, which ſhews you the gbc 2 5 
Of Bacchus guide, then come you to a Court, : 
where all the crew of Satyres doe reſort; 
And with ſhrill cryes do make his pallace ring, 
And J, Je, Facchanilis ling, 
No wall there is that doth incloſe the ſame, 
-  WTis hem' d with lawrel trees of the bigſt frame, 
And under them there is a buſny hedge 42 
of Roſemary, which cut ev'n e e a 
For various colour'd flowers his Clients bring, 
they are the curteous offrings of the ſpring. 
In midſt of which fair Court there is a Fot, 
Jof Chriſtall ſtreams, here oft a Goddeſs wont, 
wich diverſe Damſels, Goddeſſes I think, 
Becauſe their beauty hath ſuch power to link 
Men to their love, for ſure ſuch Heav'nly faecs 
ENe're ſprung from mortali; ne*re from humane races 
Y But be they as they are, in that ſame Well 
They us d to bath, the Statues there can tell, 
nlami dias ſhrines th are call'd, and ſtrong defence 


Th That were erected at her going thence. 
Which ſtory if you'l pleaſe but to admit 
Ind bleſs the ground ſo much, as here to fit 
(Fair Lady) tis not tedious, wee'l relate 
The Tragick ends, and te Il the heavy fate 
5 CE 2 There 


There lies intombid, we WM evir xy thing! 
' Preſent to you por figure of ehe ſpring 
Time ſlips too faſt ( ſaid be 15475 my way * 
Is long, I catinot well admit the ſtay . 
To hear it told, but᷑ ſince you fay itis Hor, *; 5. 
Fl liager time to hear out your report. 1 
Then thus: Our God bearing what Heav! aly pal 
Haunted thoſe'groves, and with what ſtore of grapes 
et did ſabound; ſaid riſe and lets go fee, 5 
perhaps it is a dwelling fir for me. * | 
Whither being come, and having took a view 
Ofeach delight, what pleaſure might accrew 

By dwelli ing the there, ſaid lets begin to build; 

The ground is ant, 'tis a pleaſant field 
With odours Fol „Marble {ball be our ſto ne, 
Cedar our Timber, the Foundation + - 
On yonder hill, yon bill char will be proud, 
Io be inſtild the powrfull Bacchus ſhroud. 
Ax this the Goddeſs laughr, and in a ſcorn, 
More ſham'd and ruddy than the bluſhin Morn 
Eſcap't from Tycexs arms, doth nim bly riſ | 
While pale revenge firs trembling i in her eyes; 
Ready to ruine thoſe that dare preſume  _ - 
To view, much leſs'to touch her hallow*d room I 
She girts ; het armor on, and to her fide _ 

"Her quiyer, full'of bloody arrows tyd, | 
In her left hand her bow, and with the other 

— the grapes from their beloved Mother; 
Tramples them on the ground, and in a rage, 
(For bi it ſeems no treaties could aſſwage = 
Her furious wrath) Narehus {aid ſhe; thou Clown 
So ſhall I trample thy Impetiall Crown.” 
How durſt thou (vilain) dare to touch this Iſle ? 
And with thy naſty carkaſs to defile — FN 


My ho acer i reg JS Gl axar Pl 10W 
Yate pets Segen in Virgin brow ? 


Or how wilt thou Dae wrath 0're-goe? 
Haw wilt thou my deſtroying anger miſs? 
Or what requitall ſhall T have for this? 

Thy death Iwill not work leſt it be known, 
I ſo much goodneſſe to thee ſhould haye ſhoyrn 
In ſlaying thee, t would be as bad diſgrace, 


| Should ir be known thar chou haſt ſeen my face. 


Thou happy of this fayour maiſt rejoice, © 
My damiels orn that thou ſnouldſt hear my voice, 
Wbat a vile ſtain, what laughing there would be, 
Should the world know 1 daign to ſpeak to thee. 
How ſhall I Combate then? or thee expell“ 
| Fromche ſociety ofthis ble Wells 
Lee how theſe Roſes at thy boldnes bluſh, | 
Y Thoſe flowers dye which thy proud feet do cruſh. 
ee ham xhe trembling Lillies ſtoop a low, . 
Gro pale and droop, for fear thou wilt not goe. 
The Birds no more will ſing while thoù art Re 5 


I beſe ſilver ſtreams doe murmur plaints for fear 


Thou wilt their drops defile, the very kyes 
Since thou cam?ſt hither have withdrawn their eyes. 


And fince thou haſt this flowry place defac't, 
Lo mote we ſhall of their feet favour taſt 
Io cheriſni us, here is a ſpacious way 


Thy maid faid 


Be packing then or at thy perill ſtay. 

Vile words againſt a God, Who ſmiling faid ; 
Here will I live and thou {halt be my maid : 

ſhe, to do thee ſervice then: - 

With this weak arm, and theſe ſhall be thy men, 

Sending him ſhowrs of arrows, which invade 
His Nurſes, bearts Wande a Tayern made. 
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Bacchayg at this grew wroth, his rudy face 
Wbere the beſt beauty ud to have a place, 
Grew pale, and pale: F. lem now ſaid he, 
Be thou propitious to my So rai 


nty. N 
hat ſpitefull God hath ſent cheſs mortall ſhapes 2 - 


icked devourers of my ſacred grapes; 

Nor enmity alone ”_—_ the fruit. 
Will them ſuffice, who ſeek to ſpoil the root. 

Fair Girl he ſaid; think'ſt thou I dread thy power, 
Dare mickle Fortune on my pleaſure lower > 
My Father guides the motion of the year, 

His dwelling is beyond the middle Sphere. 
Heay'n is his palace, where his power's known; 
Power waits on him, Eliſum is his own ; 
My mother's of no baſe nor mean deſcent 
With whom all Graces had their Complement, 
And though ſhee's mortall, yet her pedigree, 
Portrays in brazen lines her memory; ; 

From worthy Cadmus, whoſę deſcent doth ſpring 
From ofd Agenor the Phanician King. 
Ho darſt thou then revile my holy fire og 
I am a. Hod, and can withſtand thine ire? 


Can theſe thy threatnings then maxe me the worſe | 


Or doſt thou think thy arrows can have force 
To pierce my ne 5" skin. Fond foe forbear, 
T tare fit ſt for ¶ Aid uſe, by Styx I ſwear 

A ſecret infiuence hath my honor ſa yd. 

I have in Lerhe Jake my body lay'd. | 
This ſaid, his leavy jayelin up he takes 

Ar ſight of which the fearfull Goddefſe quakes, 
He turns him back to his devoted train 8 
In whoſe each hand a Thirfis did remain, 
Whoſe fiery valour never was withſtood, , 
Good was their courage, and their valour good. 
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Forbear + 


A <4 „ ; 
On theſe, ſo far unworti 


ras ]-_ 
our anger liphe 
by for your "> 
What ſtain ſhall we endure? when it be ſaid, 
So many Hecatompil. us have made 
War with a filly maid? what though ſhe ſtrive 
Through haughty pride our honor to ſurvive? 
Vrge not her fight who cannot manage it. 5 
Fie, are theſe ſubjects for your valour fit? . 


Forbear I ſay, and let your wrath be kept, 


For thoſe who have our ancient honors ſwept 
Into a dirty lake; let it ſuffice 

This moutain ſhall our Orgies memorize: 

With that another ſhowr of darts ſhe ſends 

From nimble arms, whoſe multitude extends 

All o're the Army which our God had there, 
Enough to move a valiant God with fear ; 

So thick they came, that like the Ex ning cloud, 
Or like an Arbor, or a Leavy ſnroul 


| Remaining long, they might have caus d a dearth, 
They kept the courteous Son from the dark earth. 


Go too ſaid Bacchus, let all pity fade, 
* nd fight on now, we now ſhall fight frh* ſhade ; 
Then gan a deſp'rate war, but being divine 


No harm was done, the greateſt barm was inine, 


Till fair Au i gane, alas too rare, 


Too young alas, alas too Heav'nly fair 
Jo leave this haven! exchang'd her mortall hue 


And leapt to-Heay'n, I ftw her as ſhe flew. 
A wound ſhe had, nor was there any place 
But that alone, but that which could deface © - 


Her rudy cheeks, her lips that oft did ſhove 


ie to the hearts of thoſe thar ſaw them move, ' 


— - PE OOO 3 
— — — — > > 
— — — ew—— 


e "ACOG 4B ACE I AE 11 Ir 6 — — 
. —— — — — 


——;ññ ̃ — — ————— — 


— ů —— ů — — — — — 


And as he held; he ehanc'c to rate his hand. 
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And'he kiſt it, E 114. e 
Some ſerious thought, from his ore burthened breſt, 
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8 ns it chanc ger ret boy The 10 f 
hebes City, would go ſport and toy Hema 
With Cupich dares, and C d being blind, e 
{And Love you know when vext is oft unkindꝰ· - 
PulF'd them away, Haus would him withſtand, - 
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This being ſlighted gan to feſter in, Ja 
And having got a newly welcom'd skin, #1 
Began to feſter more; it being ſmall, .,|, 
And of -ſmall pain was pitti'd not at all, \ 
1 

4 

| 

: 


By him I mean, who as it ſeems delighted | = | 
In this new pain; and that's the cauſe twas ſlighted i: 
Now was it grown unto a doubled height | | 
His breſt within, and with. a nimble ſleigngt 
Began his heart to bore, when he o'recharg'd, }F 
Could not ſuppreſs chat fire which no inlarg d 
It ſelf with larger fumes z it kiſt his heart, 


like one loth ta impart | 


* 
2 
- 


« . 


And yet detaining it can find no reſt: 
Have you not ſeen the Heliconian ſpring, 
Send her beloved ſtream a Wandering 
The vale below, WO ready 10 fulfill! 
(Though murmuring for grief) their mothers will, 
Glide on 3 yer oft With wagry e | 

c 


| e 
Look t wards the plage where their bleſt mother byes 


While ſhe with craoked bublings dorh complain, 


Now calls them in, then thruſts them farth again - 
So was't with Hama loth to ſoſe the bliſs; |  -. 
The pleaſing joyes be hop t co reap from this 
His new intended life, alſo unwilling 

To dilpoſigh la el thoſe diſtilling 
And gratefull honours, from Diana came, 
Due only to the lovers of her name. 
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be fta C * | 
1 {Hymptomeraf Love ) and ore the villeys gaz, 
Vente up, fits down, admires with fooliſh joy 
be fruits thereof, deteſts as much th'annoy 
he ſame ingenders, — Srouy his eyes, 8 
The ad ee of the m oF 
It hath produc't; -Leanders heavy fate, 2 — 
Makes him eſchew i it now as mu with hate, ; * Þ 
As ere before he to it zealous was, 
Wboſe Tragedyes are unto him a glabs. 
Tin this extreme, what will not * doe 2 
He ſtudies how, and can already woe. 
Admir ſaid he, the winged boy would ſend 
into this Place! the picture. of that friend, 
I beſt could honor ; ſhould 1 be approvid 
or no ? for yet he knew not whom he lov'd ; 
- Þ Or ſhould I 3 of that fair chancę to chance: 
Could I in loyers phraſe m love advance? 
Say Cuil, or 3 thou think'f Leannot, 
Make try all, and if too much ſhe diſdain not, 
Thy back He quickly learn, before the morn 
Deſcry our blots, there's none a workman born; 
And at our next encounter Pl fo gainn 
Thy approbation, there ſhall not a ſtain, 
beface my quilt to make my ſtudy — 
es; Wbole ſhowrs of Myrrh Pl pour apes thy Altar. 
Thy Altar ſhall with ſaffron fireams appear, 
And I with yellow — — will be there; 
Ibere will I be to ſee thy ſervice don, 1 
The Oaths betroth'd by es beloved ſon, 7 
On high Hymerus hil, and ere the ſame 4 kl 
Had flown from H<mons ſacred brech, chere ene | 
A Lady by, nor onely one there was, / 
| Te had there: been no more, ſne did ſnapa 


3 . 

All beauties could have 4 . ron 
Whoſe face from ſable night did . day, 
And made it day, what need I ſhew the ſame ? 

I know'rs enough, if you but ino her name. 
Antigone came thither, thither came 
Blind C Love, and there the goodiy frame 

Of Natures pride, whoſe beauty can procure - 

Each wink to make, each love ſpectators ſure. 
Three ſiſters they, but one of all the reſt 

More fair an lovely was, and far more bleſt 

With Natures gifts, and that was only ſhe 

Whom men alone did call Linti gone. 

Her cheeks bedeckt with lines of Chriſtall veins, 

Were like that rudy bluſh 1#-9-4 gains 

From Tell»; breath; whoſe odors doe incroach 

O're flowry fields to welcome her approach. 

She came wich ſuch a Majeſty and Grace, 

As if the Gods in her all-conquering face, 

H. d kept their Parlament, the Milky way, 
Running Meander- like wi rh crooked ſtray ' 
From hec white chin, lead to that hill which yields 
A proſpect o're the fair Eliſ an fields. 

ERer upper garments were of milky hue, 

| | And under them a coat ofazure blue; Y 

| Some ſtars of Gold there were, and thoſe but ſmall, 

Were like the ſhour PHhα a, let on her fall. _ | 
The blew ſeen through the white, with that fair ſhows : 
Seem*d like a cloud that did infhrine a power. F 

Her hair nas looſe as ſome do uſe to wear, 

Ribonds of Goſd were proud to tye her hair, 
And ſo delighting held it up ſo liard, | 
Lovers from fayours of it were debarr*d. 
'Each ſtep ſhe took, was like a vertuous way, 
Nr path where her diſtreſſed Lovers lay: 


1 Cs, 

Por as ihe went c eyes a 2 
any admiring at her beauty dy d, | 
fal chegeſtures that her body had, 

Nich one eſpeciall geſture ſhe was clad ; 

Mad that was tbis, oft as thou us d to walk 
"Mato the groves to hear the ſmall birds talk, 

ni gene thy praiſe, thou oft was us d, 

Ii chink by ſome diviner power infus'd) 
Mo raviſh men, often wasthou indu'd | 

Nich that ſweet grace which each ſpe ctator ru d. 
c areleſſe e thy body twas 
BF ling, and nodding as thou by didſt paſs, 
Ee — 2 upon the Mountains ſeen, 
r wanton Lambs that play upon the Green. 


ben wouldſt thou leap from bank to bank, and riſe 
Ib Jocaſt can body into the skies. | 
IV bile Zephyraz better to help · the flee, 

ould flie beneath, but twas thy Heav'n to ſee. 


Frhen wouldſt thou ſwing abroad thy tender hands, 
At whoſe pure ſhine, each eye amazed ſtands, 
And with thy finger beck, which gave excuſe 
YT o lovers, ſaying thou calbdſt, but twas thy uſe, 

" This Hamenſaw, ev'n as the ſmiling ground, . 
wich various-colour'd flowers her temples crown'd; 
be crops a roſe, and why ſo did ſhe ſee | 
here was a purer Rofie in her cheek; - 

But (Lord to ſee) putting it to her noſe, | 
What purer beauty could there be then thoſe ? 
Like Corall held in her moſt moſt pure hands, 
Or blood and ſickly milk that mingled ſtands. 

Ir be pale-fac'd Lillie from the ſtalk ſhe tears, 
En as theLiliie, fo Næriſſes fares, + 

sweet Crocs from his weeping root ſhe twinds 
And him with his beloved Swilax binds. 
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> © by 
Nor Hyacinthui 4 fle 
Who with the C yu A x- 
After ſhe had retir d into a ade. 
2 on — e fewer ape no 25 
Then lying down; (for ſleep began to play 
The — with here Laa ſhe 3 
She 1 not ſeeiug Ham who ſtill kept 
Out of her ſight; or elſe ſne had not ſlept. 
Then gan the Silvan warblers to renew | 
Their pleaſant notes, with all the merry crew 
Kind Spring affords; each ſtriving beſt ro keep; 
her a 


Their untaughe quiver, lulling her afl 
Her Poſie te her left hand ſhe comwey d, 
And on that hand her weary head ſhe laid; 
Her right hand had the office to employ. -* | 
A ſafeguard to her breſt; where Hamam eye 
Stood ready fixt, ſoftly he would have ſtole 


The Poſie thenee, but each wink did controle 
His bold attempt, at laſt with raviſh d joy, 
That Fortune opt to him fo fair a way 
I0o ſo divine à mark, he gently laid TI 
His trembling lips co hers, and ſoftly faid, 
| Ye Powrs be thank'r, and if fuch power ye have; 
As there's no power but what is yours, 0 fave 
Your ſervant, 6 permit not her diſdain; +» 
T ucquaint my heart with juſt cauſe ro complain: 
Still let her ſleep, rob me not of this bliſs, 
Still let her ſleep, ere I this favour miſs, 
Camelion-like 1'llivEuponher breath, 
It Nectar is, and will preſerve from death. 
With that ſhe war d, and ſycing there & nie, 
An unknown gueſt, ſheroſe and gan to flile 
Abaſird ſhe wotild have ſpoke, but too much fear | 
Caus'd it ſo ſoftly that one could not hear 4 A i 
Cc, ut #4 ; ether 


9 rhether ſhe chil of 222, Queen faid the, 
"ho art rewarder of Integrity, 
Met me not be defif'd; this Han» WY 
nd would have anſtwer d, but he was debarr d. 
Wy her enſuing voice which might inflame 
sid Negwnes boſome, if but heard the ſame. 
he views him well, TOON with curious eye 
His face, * who with {ike "doth reply, 
face ſhe ſaw, the five ſhe Ne ad known 
¶ But that ſhe did compar't with was her own, 
oft beauty pure, too pure ſhe rhought it was, 
ro ee — 3 face, 1M xy, 
Irhoſe ing looks, that Grace and Majeſty, 
rar better ws befic a Deity, © 
ro vhom ſhe ſaid, but what I muſt omit, 


Since I am ignorant, nor is it fit, 


To let my thoughts into thoſe ſecrets Ws 
X . whichthey 
For had ſhe not been curious of her will 


A sdbe mere had whiſper'd, mere had been ſo 5 


Zut Hemes thus, 
YLady your looks a Tragick tale unfold, 
I fear the end before I hear ittold; - - 
why ſhould you tremble ſo? or be aff raid 
Jofbim in whom your power is diſplay'd? 
Remit this boldneſs that I did intrude 


Into your ſacred Grove, 6'fair exclude. - 


peace ſaid Anti 


Not my complaints from yöur ſtill honor d praiſe; 
L eſt fable night give ae to my dayes. 

f Hew ry grove, | 
Where babling 388 dwell 7 yourlove? 


Auers ue facie I da: reſp: 12 n & tener ee _ 
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So muck I heard, and ſaw * prettie look | 
Shew him her face in which there lay a book 

By Cmpid: finger wrote, while he ore joy'd, + 
Kiſt as ſhe ſpake, and with her ribonds toy d: 

He took her by the hand and ſoftly cruſher _ | 
Sweet balm from thence, at ſight of which ſhe blu 
He would have fav'd the ſame, but ef it miſt, * 
She would have ſpake, but as ſhe. ſpake he kiſt. 
Then met his hands about her tepder waſt, 

So Jnpitir when Dana he imbrac't, 

And fuch like 27 they us d as lovers uſe 
While a pure kater would infuſe 

Into each others breſt their ſouls) was given, 
For Ham vow d by all the Powers of Heaven, 
No impious thought that honour ſhould moleſt, 
Which was ingraven in his loyallbreſt. ; 
And that he was from all deceit as free, 
As he deſix d to finde Antigone, 


* 


Goe then ſaid the, tis but one lingring night, 

Our bodies part, but ah, they parted quite. 

For ſhe towards Diana took her way; 

Where then in Camp Dianas virgins lay, : 
God t ng aſſault, 


Ready to give our God their {tro 
Where ſhe was ſlain, Oh, *twas her Lamon, fault, 
For he belike that Cid had implor i 
Which ſome call God, that favour to afford, 
Throũgh his beloved breſt with his keen dart, 
To an eaſie paſſage to her heart. 
Which Cupid to fulfill did open la | 
A hole through which a Iavelin took his war. 
At this ſhe ſtarts, revenge my death ſhe yd, 
Hemon my love, Hemon farewell and dy'd. 
At this diſaſter Die» did repine, 8 5 
Hold, hold ſaid ſhe (Sarchas) the battle's thine. , 
785 | | The 
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FThe hill Fle leave, yet ere I take my way, 

permit that I by-yoader ſpring do la 

y Virgin dead, which yeelded, there ſhe laid 

Inler corps, and over them a Statue made; 

Ii ſtood upright, and ſooking wards tlie Eaſt, 
Arbe blood ran trickling down her wounded breſt, 

FAnd on each ſide her ſiſters ſtatue ſtood, a 

wich weeping clothes wiping away the blood. 

Irhis being done Biana left the place, 

Fears making furrowes in hier virgin face, 

Her silters 106 to let her body lye, 

Zut ſince their Statues did accompany- ' © 

Iller tomb, they took their way, having don this, 

Io yon Cape where her Temple is. | 
Now Tytan weary of that ſable bed 

Night did him lend, towards Aurora fled, 

when Hemor'weary of ſlow-fobted hours, | 

oft wiſht the morning, which come, each cloud lowrs, 

; YThe windesſpake loud, and little birds were mute, 

For Sei had cloth d him in a moutning ſure, 

Irhe morning wept, but what it miꝑht᷑ foreſhow 

Heme ſuſpected not, ſweet Winds did blow 

No more, the Powers themſelves with heavy eyes 

Gave a conſent to weep her Tragedies. 

N btraight to the place appointed there to meet, 

Ine hi-d, time lending wings unto his feet, 

He calls his love, Antigone he cries, 

NMhy art ſo flow to meet him who relies 

vpon thy faith, more than upon his own? 

Then ſpezks unto the Trees, have you net known 

Which way he ment ꝰ or hath ſhe not bin here? 

$15 che too ſlowꝰ ſlie is too flow I fear, ws 
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Himſelf replies, ang like DEAD flees, - 
With raving eyes, enquires of all he ſees. 
The faireſt Roſie that the garden bred, 
Saith he, hath now forgot the Mother bed 
Of its firſt birth. I feare it hath been pulld 
By ſome unluckie hand, whoſe drops have lulld 
It in a bath of Mildew, or hath been; i 
Cauſe of miſhap, cauſe of ſome deadly fin, 
Elſe why ſhould Phebus ſhame to ſhow his face? 
And creep behind à cloud, leſt ſome diſgrace 
Should taint him of conſpiracy; or why 
Should Cælums veſture cold Sy Wo, 0 
Of ęriefeꝰ or why, ſhould Grice planing cryes 
Of Ecchoes ſtrive to ptirce the Azure Skies | 
Wherefore do little Birds forbeare to fing 
To Amphil uc he, and - her praiſes ring 
Along the vallies ? Why do Lillies fade? 
Or why, do Roſes. yield a ruddy ſnade 
For their late ſickly leaves ther's ſome miſhap, 
Hath ſure enforc't che Fatall Nymphes to crap 
Their ſtil] ſtill brjxtle chreads, the vitgin ſigne 
No more I ſee's brlo vd, hut doth repine, 
The cuſtody therepf ſor thrice five years, 
And that's the Infantszimezthe'Cypreſle fears 
To bud, leſt in pale hours it ſnould he torn, 
And cropt lamented Herſes to adorn. 
W hat this Eclipſe, what this cloud might preſage, 
This bluſhing Earth 1 age, 
I cann't conjecture, unleis it ſnouldbe 
A Theatre ta as a „ 1 $115 01 
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thoſe o're burthꝰ uin adzes, wel. 
ConjeRures , which ch torments d id inflict 
Vpon his heart, enough even to convict 
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Soul, ; 


Him 
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- Him of a ſincere love; which like a wind, 
nurries him to the Spring, there there to find 

nis Miſtris ſtatue , O unhappy'eyes | 

Of mine, ſaid he, that view the obſequies 
Ao my dear love; what did not Hemon lay? 
Ie beats his breſt, endeavours to allay 
Inis ſcorned life, and from his head he tears 
| Whole handfulls of his hairs. 
(Ve ſullen Gods.) whatmov'd you to divide 
ner Soul from hence; diſtracted Hemon cryde? 
eek' d yea for ſome revenge? tis true alas, 
Zecauſe her vertues did your vertues paſſe. 
Ye Fatall Nymphs that hurty on the threads 
I Of our weak lives, and cut it in the midds 
i Of our beſt time, hat moved you to be 
o enyious againſt Antigone 7 | 
But ſince yoùr Powrs have made me ſo accutſt 
By her ſad death, ye Powrs now do your worſt; 
Yet help me firſt ro weep before I die, 
For my Antigone an Blegie. 
wich that he took his pen, and having wrote 
Her heavy dirge with a lamenting note, 
Ine laid him down upon her Tomb, and praid, 
Then with a Sphear a 1 made 
Towards his love, Vn to whoſe thronè he cryd; 
Make room fur nie my love, ſo figh'd and dyd. 
At this miſchance the Fatall s did repine, 
And turn'd his blooa into a Columbine 
Which ſtill retains his nature, in thtee days, 
II gains its prime, and in ies prime deeays. 

His body thenrepoſing on her urne 

The Gods did to a Marble ſtatue turne 
Whole head apogee hand doch ref. 
And tomng dn her wounded bref, 
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Which leavs her breſt to turn t 4 Tulippie. IM. 
So Hemon t war ds Elias did flie. 1 
But ere he went he left this Elegie | Ti 
Vnder her feet ingraven, on which be | He 
The lively praiſe o dead Antigene. IE. 
Raviſht with Neſta breathing from choſe dales, Di 
Where Zephirus in all his worth remains, 0 
J paſt th? Arabian deſarts, and the vales, I= 
And thence I jorney'd ore the Scythian plains, JO! 
I jorney*d thence, and in Dianas bowers, IT. 
My eyes bedew'd me with diſtilling ſnowers. n 


I fate me down to think upon my loves, 
The thought of which proceedings made me weep, 
Vntill the warbling chanters ofthe groves 

Lull'd me into a ſweet and pleaſant ſleep. 

Nie thought I ſported on tir Arcadia» mountains, . 


As if awakene from ſomeglorious rem, be 
The Muſes ſhew'd me on A marble ſtone, IIe 
Charactex'd lines of gold, whoſe triple layes ; He 
I coppi'd out to prattie forth their praiſe. · As 
Aſpire to honour her whoſe glories ſuch, . .. ; | Se 
Nature hath given chat artifieiall face. l 
No Muſe nor Goddefs can deli ſo much uf 
Exce 4 'T 
Oft H. 
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Some lay the faireſt C „* — n 
IMourn'd as he went, and thinking on her pin d, 
¶ Intirely ſeeking, ſecking her he lo d, Jt, 
Till too much gazing on her made him blind, 
THe call'd her Teta, and to prove the ſame, 
Erected up a Trophee to her name 


Durſt I but tell the world how much I love her, 
Omitting nothing that I could expreſs, - ' 
Rapt in thoſe Heav'nly joyes that ſeem'd to hover, 
Jony to crown her with their ſacred bliſs ; 
Too long I ſhould upon her praiſes dwell, 
Hymnes are unworthy of her worth to tell. 


\$Symerhy ſhows how far her voice exceeds | 
IMuſicall charms; whoſe ſacred breath doth fink 
¶Inchanted hearts, and where it ſtayes it breeds 
Irhe ſweet Nepenthe which the Gods do drink. 
Having their love, they make her what they can, 
Equall to them, too Heav'nly for a man. nr? 


Many that view her ſweet Eliſas face 
Admiring ſtand, as if ſome ſilver hook 
Ian from her eyes to rye them to the place, 
remptin che God to read the am rous book 
ler cheeks incloſe, while every wanton air, 
IIAs proud to kiſs her, ſporteth with her hair. 


Seſtorinjoy'd ſo beautifull a Laſs, | 

e thought her equall could not eaſ ly be, 

If yet with Hero ſhe compared was, | 
Twas not fair Hero that's ſo fair as ſhe, . 
Her face bedeckt with beauties ſweet adorning, 


. JExceggeth far the bluſhing ofthe morning. . 
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e | 
Yet ſee how Fate hath ſtole her Soul away; 


And wrapt it in the fair Ba reſt, 

Slow time, admit me here no longer ſtay, 

Till bleſt with her, I never can be bleſt; 
Receive dear Love into thoſe Azure skyes, 
This ſoule who whilome to thy boſome flyes. 


So much for this gow for, the couſe we weep, - 
air Lady) know Bachs is fall'n aſleep. : 

The nature of the Spring we have declarid, 

So have you of Diane battell heard; | 


: 
1 


At this ſhe ſigh'd, and as ſhe gently praid 

For ſome revenge, the Satyres grew affraid : 

The winds ſpoke loud, Dia in choler burn'd, 

And each of them cleaving to trees, ſe turt'd 

To Ivie, whence it ſtill is twinding found. 

And Bacebu nurſes are with Ive crown d. 

Thus Fortune, (whoſe continuall wheely force. 

Keeps conſtant courſe; ſtill keeps unconſtant courſe) 

Bequeath'd her harme; and Se:ha with amaze, 

Tript 0're the plains towards that ſacred place, 

Caſperia nam'd, and as ſhe thus did hie, 

Truſt me arcadius came riding by, * 
He look't on Sepha, oh What good it wrought 

To her, who with her earneſt eyes beſought. 

One raviſht word to ope thoſe lips, but they 

Lurkt ſtill in glories garden as they lay. 

At this ſhe ſigh d, õ ham ſhe figh'd at this, 

Farwell ſaid ſhe, and if E needs muſt mi _ 

Of theſe fair hopes, yes ſhall my tender mind 

Accuſe thee not, thy horſe did prove unkind, 

To carry thee fo fal thus xh this thought, 

And fuch ite medications, bg win broughe”. 

. - * K 1 * * Vnto 


S's : - ” 
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| Ivo the — 


7. - 
ah le now. with Roſes firew'd , 
Ihen to the altar with ſweet balm dedewid; 
| bere when the Rites and Ceremonies. done, 


he read this ee ption was cheroon. 75 


Thoſe that /dulis's wanton 1 garimeints wear, 
No Sacrificesfor me muſt prepare; 


To ny no:quav'ritg 
Nor ver Alpbean m 


Theres no 
Delights 


rfume 
e — * 


From ſacred i 
My Altar ſtands 
Void and defics, 


Withangry yes 41 9 
thecryes 
Of you who to my Altar haft, 


Reve 


— move 72 
12 þ 


And in my-lawes take your repaſt; 
Pur ſue it ſtill, - the chief of my pretence 
And happinels, ſhall be your innocence. 


After ſh'had read ar wide reproach and main 5 


Her Queen indur'd; what juſt cauſe to complais 


Hung on her breſt, by an aſperſion throiyn 


Vpon her Damſells glories, and her own, 


\ 


She ſighes, and through enough and too much ſorrow, 


Diſdaines to live, for true love hates to 


Art to bewail miſhap, and as ſhe fainred , 


Alas too much unfit, and unacquainted 
hing ſaid wi 
The — depriv'd of heat, the branches 


Wich grief, ſhe ſi 


Welli 


I 


Then gan her ſenſe to play che Tragick part 
of Tate and Aurepe- ate p 
D 4 


borrow - 


Eack 
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Each * ſhe faw (as all were proud advance 
Themſelves to her fair eyes) now ſeem'd to — 2] 
And turning round, the Temple where he ſtood, 2 5 
To her wet eyes reſented a pale flood. 
While ſhe with ſcrambling — ſeeking to take 
Hold "_ fell, — — into that — | 
Where ſtrugling fill; with many pretty dint / - 
Her curious —— did 5 qr the earth a int, 
For Sepha's ſake, which print the eanth ſtili keeps, 
Of which wee'l ſpeaka while; while Fe ſleeps. = 
A fooliſh Prince(noewiſe: — ao d The ftory of N 
Virginity to dweſl within a con E: amis and NC 

fad ſo much honor to her did 4M an ißa. 
— had thought he had recei id « Bribe 
To vaunt her praiſę, and Laurellite her name, 
His mouth and he were Trumpets to her fame. 
I ſay a Maiden Prince was lately there, 
Whoſe cuſtome was twice five times ev ry year 
Cloth'd all in white, and ſtain'd Wirte ſpots of black, 
A yellow ribond ty d along his back, 
To offer Turtle doves with ſilver plumes; 
And ſtrew the place with Aromitick fumes. 
He was a Prince, born of a royall bloed, 
And being nobly born, was nobly good: 
Nor onely 0 he was, but ſtout and wiſe, 
(Save that this fond opinion vail d his eyes,) 
Elſe he in eV ry action was upright, WP 
And free from vice, as ſorrow from delight. | 
Of Courage good, fonvalour oft had bonn 
His Temples up „and them with Learel crown d. 
_ lay — 4 in his Magick face, fot: o 
Worth y of prajſe e it choſe ſuch a place; 
Thoſe ruddy lips, choſe cheeks ſo beayinly fair, Tos 
Naur Love did play thamameu with his airy 154 (1c 


Did 


c wy 


id wicneſle it, and witneſſe this his line, 
found ingraven ore his golden ſhrine; 
** By ſome beloved hand, whoſe pen doth ſpeak , 
-* Though willingly his praiſe alas ro weak. 


y of 


and 


2 +" 2 

3 L 2 +, - 
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o here he lies, inſhrind with bis own ſome, 
hoſe Virus”s Lene al road toied lis name. 


his Prince returning home by thoſe dim lights, 
After he had perform'd the facred rites J 
Of his pure zeal, for niglit came peeping on, 
hoſe ſable face had thruſi the weary Sun 
Beyond the Northern Pole... whether it das 
To hide her fault, and bring his end to paſſe; 


Or whether twas to view his ſacrifice, 


She ſtealing came, or t keep him from the eyes 
Of thoſe deſtroyers thac about did gather 

o ſteal his life, or haſt diſtruction rather, 
To me tis not revea d, but ſure it is, 515 
To ſure alas, Conſpicuous fate was his. | 
Could Heaven'/permitthe-deed 2 or give conſent, 
(Who ſhould be juſt N woche accompbilment 


Be dazled ſo, or yield a ſympathy 


; Of this netarious act d hu eye 8 


(Iro Dias, Laws far better had he dy d. 


To this rebellious inhumanitye 


i Better had he renounc't the vawes he made, | 
And ſpent his days under ſome guy ſhade; 


Better had he in flowry fields abide, 

And lead his flock by purling Rivers ſide; 
Better had he beſtrid the fomy waves, 
Where Paſtolus his weary body laves; 

Vea better far he nere had been allide 


85 C42] 1 
And die he di d, did death commit a ſinns? l 
No, yet when firſt his arrows doe begin 1 
Vntimely death to force, tis often ſaid, BANE: 
His ſulphur breath hath the ſweer ſpring decaid. 
He was but young, the girdle of the year, | 
By which our humane actions do appear, 

And fo we live and dye, had nere imbrac't 

Thrice three times twice his young and tender waſt, 
Scarce could he ſtand upon the joyfull ground, 
And crop thoſe bluſhing cherries which he found 
Vpon their infant trees, yet envious eye, . 
Conſpir'd to end his perpetuity. 

And thus it was, as young. Eramio came 

From Dians temple (for ſo was his name) 

Ami ſſa, who had oft deſir*d to free - 

Her breſt ofthat hell-knawing jealouſie 

By her conceiv'd, for this miſſa had 

Bin with the beauty of Eramio clad, 

In a ſupreme deſire towards his love, 

Oft with her letters did ſhe ſtrive to move, 

With (pid: lawes him to retain alliance, 

Till he, who ſcorn'd obedience gave defiance. 
This could not cool that heavwhich had inſpir d 

A longing hopes to that which he deſir'd, 

She ſighs, and weeps; ſhe ſighs and laughs, ſhe cryes, 
And in a rage doth heave towards the skyes - 

Her feeble hands, ſhe ſtudies how to tempt 

Him to her lure, — are oft exempt 

Of modeſty) and in a rage doth go 

Towards her inke, (as lovers uſe to doe) 

And frames this letter, which I chanc'd to meet, 

Ah me, twas young Er emio's winding ſneet 


. ated. do Aa. CwwU  AwWwLdH HYD <=” way. 


Amis Al. 


— 


So much my-loyalt love ſhall make me fic. 


b L431 100 
Aniſſa to Eramio. 


1 Heard how elder times enjoyed the bliſs 
Of uncouth love, Fame the Hiſtorian is, 
Men whoſe heroick ſpirits ſcorn to bend 
Their gallant necks to any ſeruile hand, 
Whoſe beauty could command as noble eyes, 
I, and as many as theſe Azure skies t 
E're ſhew'd t hy face, to view with a deſire 


'& Their glorious parts, and viewing to admire; 


Yet theſe in whom each God have placd an eye, 
To make a ſhrill and pleaſant harmony 


Of all their glories in one ſound alone, 


Yettheſe ſo far have their affection ſhown, 
With ſword and lance to make their faith approw d, 
Though as thy ſelf not half ſo well belov'd. | 
How canſt thou then diſdain this humble ſute 

Ofa pure love? how can thy pen be muta > 
Many deteſting love. and ſeorn his name, 

Jet with their pens will certifie the ſame 

By anſwer, that they may that harm prevent 

Of future hopes, for Silence gines Conſent. 
Shall ſtill unkindneſs overfibw the brim 3: » | 
Leander did to faireſt Herd ſwim, | 
But I muſt come my ſelf, and void of good 

To ſtrengthen me, muſt make my tears the flood, 
And when Icome, thy Tower ſo faſt is barr'd; . 
Thy ſupplantirs weak complaint will not be heard; 
What is the cauſe thou doſt affection ſcorns? 
Shall baſe contempt thoſe lovely browes adorn? 


? * 


Am I too mean? look what i wang ofi 


Let 
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Let not thy thoughts 2. 2 cauſe I ſue, 

For true love clad math vertue needs myſt wooe; 

Nor let thy Anſwer ſhow I am refus'd, 

But uſe me now ev'n as thou would'ſt be us'd. 
a : Ami ſ. 4. 


This mov'd Eramio much, who ( worthy Knight,) 
As ignorant as free from Loves delight. 
Like purling Quails, who evVn now are ſecure, 
With pleaſant tunes are train'd unto: the lure 
Of the deceirfull fouler, ſo was he 
fs this his Anſwer will a witneſs be. 


Eramio to Amiſſa.. d 


(F Aire Queen) that favour which you pleas to give In 
To my unworthineſſe, ſhall make me live 


WM SS > Wan 7 


Renoun d, when ſo much love you do bequeath, By 
Blown by the bellowes of your flowry breath, - it 
Shall fold me in your armes, do nor:conceave BL 
Twas ſcorn, or want of love that made me leave - . II 
My Anſwer untill now, Amiſſa no. Iu 
And. mongſt your other vertues pleaſe to know, III 
Twas that exceſſive humble love I had, W 
That would not linke youFhonour to ſo bad, 4 


N As your Er amio. 1 


This faire Am [a faw, what ſweet content 
To het it brought, let thoſe whoſe time is ſperit 
On Cupids Study know, the ſame I leave 

Fo them alone, let them alone conceave. 

It was not long (though lovers think it lon 


) 
E're young Eramis went, (new love is irong) 


" [45] | 

ro ſee Ami ſſa, where (tis open ſaid ) 
rhere was a private contract twixt them made; 
This being nois'd, (as Fame will quickly ſpred) 


Amongſt his friends, how fondly he was led 
By loves Alarms, with letters they did ſtrive 
Di.nas holy fiers to revive 


within his breſt, and that to love alone, 


From Venus free, whereof this letter's one. 
Fluentus to Eramio. 


E not ſo ſerious, griving to commend . 
The blaze of Beauty, ſometimes let a friend 


Parta ke of your well tuned nates of worth 


give 


Which ſolely to your ſelf you warble forth, 
In ſome retired ſnade, do not adore 

A boy for Gad, let others harms before, 
By his deceit, make you at laſt be wiſc, 
It was for ſomething ( xpie loſt his eyes. | 


¶ Love is a thing deceitfull, and will charm, 
rhe wounded heart unto a further harm, 


Such are th allutements of the boy, to ſtain 
The vertuous mind. and — plain. 
What deſpꝰ rate nds to many do enſue, TIBET 
And in their blood their guilty hands imbrew,. ' 


Illo thee ‚tit known, let them a warning move, 


fthou deſir ſt continuance of our love. 


Even this Eta read, and being mov'd, 
In that his friends deſpiſe him cauſe he lov'd, 


In loves excuſ#whoſe arrowes he did kiſs, 


e fate a while, and then returned this, 


T4" Eramie 


C46] 
Eram io to Fluen tus. 


Apt with Ambroſian favours of her love 

R I well may ſerious ſtrive, when Fempe grove 
Delights ſo much to whiſper forth the prayle , 
Of my ſweet love, with Heliconian lays: | 
How can my Muſe de dumb? or ceaſe to ſing 
Of faire miſſaꝰ when each ſilver ſpring 
And cooling arbor to report her fame, 
Dictates my Mule in ecchoing back her name; 
If ſhe but daigns to beautifie the aire 
With her ſweet breath, her golden knotted haire 
Receives a thouſand complements of love, 
From wanton Zephwn,enough to move + 
Conceiv'd delights ; ſo joys he when he finds | 
How much her Net- breath perfumes the winds. 
If ſhe but cover ts in Pathimus bours, 
To hide her from thoſe ſivect diſtilling thowrs 
That come to kiſs hier from their clondy-throne 
Of vapour'd miſts, thoſe Pearls finding her gone 
Lament and die, when they have loſt the ſweet 
They miſt; yet ſome will ſtay to kiſs her feet. 
Why will you then diſſwade me from that cliaſe 
I have begun, when ev'ry private plagaee 
Records ber ptaiſe? nor think I am fo ſtupid 
In ſtead of higher powers to honour Cupid 
In all things ther's a mean, Iwill be warnd 
By others harms, for ſince I have been ſcorn'd 
By ſome, the next ſhall teach me to be wiſe, - 
And ſhame miſhap; poor C pid loſt his eyes, 
By gazing ſo much on the love I honour, 

That all the eyes he had he ſpent upon lor. 
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Plad is A-sfſa when my Mule repeats 
er friendly looks, and then again her threats, 
ainſt thoſe that bid me ceaſe to tell her bliſſee, 

weeter than life, and half ſo ſweet as kiſſes. 
Icherefore ſerious friendſhip may adviſe you, 

)n ſtill, for if you ceaſe, your love denyes you; 
nd if another chance to ſee her face, 


ake heed, twill draw him on to win the race. 
Eramio. 


Which when Flaeutu read, and fully found 
he depth of his affection, and his wound, ' 
his he return'd, 


Fluentus to Eramio. 


Eceive with this my thanks, and prof rous fave 


5 
N 5 To your proceedings, love inſtead of hate, 
Kindneſs for coyneſs; Venus ſweet embrace, 
Had Jun kiſs, with all the pomp and grace 
hat Hymes can afford, then joyfull 1, | 
ill come and ſing your Epithalamy. 
Thus far my wiſhes, but if counſell may 
Be took as kindly, boldly then I ſay, 
ruſt not the winds, they are as falſe as fleet; 
s fleet as am*rous, kiſſing all they meet, 
ithout exceptiap :' Be not credulous, 
Nhat Groves doe whiſper is ſuſpicious ; 
| = Narciſſu, and he willdeclare, © 
Ecchoꝰs a wanton, onely empty air, 
JT hat doth but mock, the miſts you ſay that meet. 
To court your love, do but bemire her feet. 


3lad 


And 
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And not adorn them, Temp, and the groves 
Are now forſook of ſhady leaves, and loves; 
Flora for ſhame reſideth in the earth, - 
Vntill the Spring doe give her à new birth. 2 
In ſpeculation of your Miſtris eyes, „ 
If Cupid loſt his ſight in any wiſe, if! | 
Beware of yours, tor ſo it well befits, 
Leſt with your eyes you alſo loſe your wits. 
C upid they ſay's a God, and dares commence 
A ſute with Jove, Apollo had no fence 
Againſt his weapon; Thus conclude I then, * 
If Gods do fail, chere are no hopes in men. Al 
Reflect on this, you ſay you have bin ſcorn'd oi 
By ſome, — — take heed ybu be not horn'd 
By others, for this Proverb is both known 
And true, an evill ſeldome comes alone. 
Run not toò faſt, although you fee her face, 
(Love will beguile. [ove Fa a cloud imbrace,) 
Leſt, when wich pain you traverſt have the ground, Ti 
You win a prize is better loſt than found. #1 Ki 


Zramis ſtood amaz'd, ſo quick 3, change 
Should hurl about occaſions to ſo ſtrange 
An inteccepted plot : O Heav'ns ſaid he, 
Can this deluſion ſpring from Amity ? 
From enmity it comes, Flatatus knows 

A true affected heart admits no ſhows 
Of wav'ring thoughts, to cloak a reall fign 
Of occult thi gs, of harmonies divine: * 
The world I know,ev'n as the dwellers uſe it, 

Is pregnant full of ſiuners that abuſe it. 
But let chem live, while I in faith involv'd, 
Fluentus, doe by this make thee reſolv'd. 


' Erami 
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| 1 5 Eports of Gratulation to retain — 
| Me for your vowed ſervant ure but vain, 


+ 


For proſperous gales may drive me more your debtor | 
Weng! Nele Font: loads, to love you better . 


r this pretext; E picbalaminms like, A 
he mirror of which influence doch irike, 
hat Epichefis to my humid ſenſe ; 
Irhat yanng Leander v lite, 1 baniſh i benee 
Fooliſh diſpaire, 'wheti ſuch an eaſy price, 
Favour'd by lobe, may win a | 


e 
Richer than Cholebor pride, fuck power and force. 
Have your Platonick Mines, to make a courſe, 


That once ſeem'd tedious, when it was begun, 


Ius far my thanks, your counſell being had 
IKindly, and ſeriouſly, of one as glad 6 
YAs may be, when he finds a friend will ſuy, 
And botch his Iines j to make an hower a day; 
rruſt me the winds are not ſo falſe as fleet, 
Nor amorous, nor kiſs they all they meet 
without exception, thoſe be fooliſh winds , 
"EY Which Boregs like bluſters on all it finds. | 
There is indeed a breath chat takes delight” - 
wich his obdurate buſſes to affrig 
Icbuldei met, come from Larisa dale 
In love's diſgrare, bur theſe are not the gales 
B My Muſe reports of, tis a pleaſing aire” © 
Which only ſirs; and neſtles in the haire * |: 


Of my dear lovg which lite a ferred tuin, 
Witgeſ⸗ 


: Circuits the Globe and thicher: 


Framio to Fluentus! 


— 


Pleaſant and ſhort to thoſe that netds muſt ru. 


Witneſs the heads of 5 0 Acolin ſtreams , Avi 
Whoſe dul rmur forth the dreams iss 
Of Nymphs, 4828 8. wich utount the proves, t 
The ardent Salopia for their loves. 7 
Ardent . . miſt the love he ſought, 

Yet, fooli bat ene he wich he cau 

He tod himſelf; and when dart l 
. — mocb tum for his fooliſh — | 
( Amidſt ſuch Hero and ſuch hilan choices 5 
Thruſting him ſurthet wich cheir manton — 


To deeper griefs, * —— 
Diſpair could thaſe cle 


Which only li — rj wa 
_ —_— Ren 


— 5 they touch't = turn'd to gold; 
For ſhame Queen F/ore dai nt £0 ene, 1 
— = 
or u. more em e 

Than ſhe , nor Vena n mon ſevely . 

Whoſe radiend eyes: —— ; 4 
Are Cr, whetſtontsof deſire- b 
Then ſtrive not cis intice knot to undoe, N 
For I can eee gb ov 


— er drop, | 


-_w = << oO 


Www 
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yihe cher read, 10 
e . 


= x 


This by the. 
Stopt Lowes mwah 
In which di 


bl 
To pad £0 


In whom my 1 — Tnope 
Thou art u 
No more 


0 P 
ww will iheapright, - 0 
. fight on: 

f ith 


ich his deluding arable? ; 27 A 
is idle lawes, and at as high a rate 
ſteem Diasa s worſhip,as before 
Jever did, and her alone adore PE 
And will you then neglect that lovely ch aſe, | 


4 Fluemas (aid ) you fo much did unbrace ? 2 


Nil id he, and if Eremie lire, 


N Fore Rbidementh there to A7 
For this laſt act, lameat + - = 


i Hatch eee == 


ith 


o more I will my yourh and honour ge > 
ro fooliſh love; Idulia“ ſon I bid a1 
laws adue; and ſo indeed he did. | 

| Which when his love, the faire Awiſfe knew; 
Now alt her wiſhed joys abortive grew , 
he watch't a time, even as Eramis came 
5 — b ; Dias i ſacred 14 | — 
there by fore, love conquering move 
By - force. £6 make Bram her lover. | 
ramio ſtarts, 2 as reaſon d þ 
et ſelf would do ſome er intended treaſon 
hat cauſe ſaid he hath urg you to this plot, 
ainſt m IA n not? 


out to « cryes, 


JO bold thy blow, Keie a 


[hoſe death thou feek ſt. And rame the cauſe- from! 


Eramis faicd & let this be | _ 
, Thou worſt of Women, wn haftreceiy'd £ 


[ore palin from him, Shes bach che bevr' 


{ 7 


— Ayu yay n hs 
An ignominjious tain; could thy baſe hears * 24 


: '\F Permit fruition to this dev fiſh art 


Jof baſe conſpiracy ? O bei-hred eilt 1 
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[52] | 
Father to thee, and mul bal I ſuppbs d, 
So faire a frame aschine could have inclo'd 
Such hatefull gueſs within, or had 1 — 
Thy often flat ring meſſages had wrong 
By that black art, from which this harm proceeds, 


Or ſuch faire beauty could have mask'd ſuch deeds , 


Long ſince thy ſoule to that black Cave had fled 
Of envious night, and T-ſnarch*d'from thy head 
Thoſe glorious Anadems thou us'd to wear, 
Chaplets of curious flowers I did prepare 
For thy bewitching browes ; O how I hate 
My wicked ſtar, my too tos enviout fate: 
I hate the time that did ĩnduce deſire | 


Of love, I hate the fewel caur'd the re, br 114 


I hate 1 too credulous and kind, 
To thy falſe heart, that firikesthy dlind. 


And which more honour from thy briſt diſcovers , © 


To give example to young fovhſh lovers; 

1 = by heaven, and al the powers there be 
Therein, I hate my ſeif ſos loVing thee. 

His words half ſpoke c u daughter cryes, 
Is this the med of realtors bore ? and dyes» 
— ng Eramis in tliis plot decearid;; | 
Vp from the gro 


Borne b of a Tyrannous ſpite 
And as his preſent anger did invite 
Hur bd it amongſt them, 
Of ſtrugling viallgpowri m:their: wounds 
— er leeble herr 
paying untimely death for his wiſſrꝭ dart 
Its pureſt ſtreamsi, but loa ſudden change, 
Wrought by inſpired mirgeles doth range 
There 1 — cares gamidſt the throng: 
Of their ſhrill cryes ere heard Zliſan ſongs , 


— 


egr und the maſſie ſtone had heav'd , - 


heard yohngt the ſounds, 


Like 


yn. BP” Ry Roo ff ood 


# [53] 

Mike thoſe when ove . OP ſtole, WW 
Wr:nting a pleaſant convoy to her ſoudwv. 
Mer ſou! and body gon thoſe Heay'ns to grace, 
$45 too too worthy tor this ſordid place 
Mer heart to manifeſt the cleer complection 
Pf her upright, of her unſtain d affection, 
Nas metamorphos d to a Diamont. 
hich ſo th'afflicted lover did affen 
ith viſions, dreams, and ſuch like ſigns, to move 

d conceit of her unſpotted love. l 
Hold, hold, ſaid he, let my revenge alone, - 
be Gods have wayes enowe, if once but ſuoo nn 
he time will come, when Ye: will inſpire 


Futo each ſcornfull breſt tormenting fire, 


\ Wy nought to be extinguiſht, for I know, _ - 
Poets can divine, it muſt be ſo; | 
Ye muſt be ſo, and thoſe who now deride 
Her holy laws, and have too much reli'd: 
Vpon the fooliſh worſhips of the Queen 


WfChaſticy, whoſe power is ſtill unſeen, 
I 


En as Iam, ſo will I alwayes pray, 

Fball be per an day: 

Whis hand, (curſt be this hand, and every hand 

. . What reſcu'd me, and helpt me to withſtand 

bat glorious yoke my neck ſhould daily move 
Fader Amiſſas too reſpective love.) ; 

his hand no more ſhall ſprinkle the piyfume 

f Frankinſence, in Diaw's hallowed room, 

ut if it ever an oblation make, 

To any Altar, or doe ere partake 

In any ſolemn ſacrificers vow , 


More zeal and honor ſhall a pear in mine, 
vi ſſa, it ſhall be upon thy ſhrine. 
| 33 Theſe 


/ 


[54] 
Theſe words were ſtope, by _ "FO Father, 
Who to revenge go by Siſters death panache f 
To quit his ſtock of an abuſive crime 4 
. 
Suppos d, tho y him, (whereo nne 
Nals portraitè a Copy, which I leave an | 
ur chaſt eyes, in hope you will permit 
a dart itable cenfure over it; 
2 Erqmie's ſake) old P aus ſon, 
Striving to perfect whit he had begun. 
(To which lis bloody heart had bin inur'd ) 
With his invenom d dart a death procur d 
To young Eramis, who ſighing ſaid, 
Fee, ſee, unhappy fate hath me betraid. 
But while ſpeaks, he to Ami ſſa goes, [ "of 
Invokes the powers to pardon him, Hd chrows © © 
His body on the blood-beſprinkled ground, 
Where, when diſtilling tears had waſht her wounds; 
Ay me, aid he, that this doth us beride, - 
So kiſt i into her lips his vouk and dy d. 


„ Wer ob ve. 9 


do much the Cetas lad, ich weepin voice 
Had told, and was about tu tell the re gu 
But leſt ſaid lie (Ladies)the heavy wile '8 
Of her miſhap, ſhould your chaſt ears moleſt, 
A while eee reſpite to my tongue, that 1 

ngth to end her Tragedy. 
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| Zleofing 
© #»able je: thoſe lofty hills to ſoar; 
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To * thoſe ſweets the flowry Adeadons bore, 
er ſelf in valleys as ſhe ſtrai d, 


5. now ber wings by ſtronger nixds aſpire, 


In deeper ſongs to ture ber warbling hre. 


For what before ber infant brain declar'd, 


Was but « key to tune her qual ring ftrimgs, 


a; 


Allwazes to have her Iuſtruments prepay *d 
To ſing more ſweet, when ſhe of Sepha ſings, 
who from above, even for ber virtues ſake, 
vill ſpril my ſound, and better Muſick make. 


Now let me tel bom EY ININI 55 8. 


viib weeping voice, and penetrating eyes, 


Reviv A the Ladies, who themſetys did pleaſe: 


—_—_— ſtreams to wail bis miſeries, 


o,white the Meads with bis complatnings rang, 


Wiping her eyes, theſe ſad Encomions ſang, 
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90000000000 dyp000000 
a 89 far my C 2 Huſe the wanton pla id, 


” Wan —\ h * P ³¹Ü¹omꝛ ]²V . Bi ao, Ho. HO 


— 1 * - — — 
313 CE I 
4 5 * . 


b he tecadinesza 2084 
FAE 


EIS TG 
Arcavins: and Ss end. 
Liber Secundus. fl 8 | 


rn Told you (Ladies) if 3 your, OY. 


earrs ,' | 
Admit attention, while my. tongue 
| \mparts. 
uch heavie newes, \ bow young Era 
mis came | 
With — incenſe, to the hallow'd fame 
' Of the Alphear worſhip and bow fate 
Abridg d his life with eternall date. 
I told you allo (leaving her aſleep) 
How Sepha's eyes ore-charg'd A tears did weep, | 
And as ſhe wounded how her curious hands | 
¶ Did give the earth a print, which print ſtill ſtands, 
| Tons fame 1 ak what it wy 4 
too muc my to id over 
As fit ſt, it — 2 16-8 1 * 
That as m ſtory doth draw neer 
Towards her 170 ,fo 2 immortall praiſe, 
Rap' t in her ſweet Encomions may raiſe 


Conjugall 


A W 


is r 


wy ptr and fame ſhall t Ne, 
With her harmonious voice, I Jean. the love 


Her ſoul will fer r ypontehem i om above. 
Apd chat 1 be hs the fairer, 
ex ſoul er ſdul uit f 7 yo ee the ey bare her. 4 


The Mice ulich Eramis had a 
— the altar, her wy er ad =J 
With ſorrowing tears, whi J t id ca 
D ES 
Like thoſe congealed lead we hich ome have given 
A glorious title, calf'd the walls of Heaven. 
So Sepha falling, fell upon the ſame, | 
From whoſe fair hand — fair impreſſion came, 
By ſome ſwift Savs call'd, for many ſay 
From thence C ampanian (+) Saus took her way, 
. is — * anpanias maid. 
ly offerings hier vom hath paid 
the Adedean draughts, t revive the fame 
of Sepha dead; Save from Sepha came: ö 


1 7 
— 


Though ſome yet tis not a ake. 
For if the ſpices which 2 Ble caſt, | 
Dry'd up her tears, and thereof made a paſte, 


There was a corner of the altar pure 
From any blot, on this Eramis laid 
His Aromatick f ices as he . 


The palm of her fair hand dit gen . 
(«) A River in Campanie.. 


But that's not al all che pe print whereof ſpake, | 3 


How can a Lake enſue? but this is ſure, - 1 


err 2 


* The yeeld ing 
Like atriang 


7 
wor 


At this they ſtare, at 


1394 
paſte, and * up it reard, 
ed heart the print appeard, 
The fingers ſtanding juit upon the heart. 
Preſented Crpids ſhafts, which he doth dart 


Jon ſimple ſouls, from whence enſues the bloud, 


The blood being gon, came that aA flood; 
Thus palm and fingers having ſhown'the love 
By #pid: net intangled, ſtrait did move 
T'another form no figure there was ſeen, 

While yet they gate upo t, the place grows green; 
is a flower up- tarts, 
Which till preſents the form of wounded hearts. 
This being ſeen by Nymphs that haunt the Springs, 
Each cook a ſlip, it to their Manſion brings, | 
Where being ſer, it's now in every grove, 

A pretty flower, and call'd the Ludy-glove. 
No let me tell of Seba, and her hap 

That did enſue, while ſhe in Fortunes lap 
Lies lull'd aſleep, (ſleep had her ſenſe berea d) 
(And chiefly for the love ſhe had conceiy'd 
Ofher Arcadius) bethinking hard, 

Either he is of charity debarr'd, 

Or linkt t anothers virtue, and — 
Hee's not to be imbrac'd- waking and riſin 
She found her ſelf by him to be imbrac'c, - 
3 — — at her — did — ug 
To bale her breath again; thoſe t wrong 
Confuſion firſt, nol ors — brought; 
Having Arcad us kiſt, ſhe thinks ſome dream 
Deludes her wandering ſenſe, in which extream 
Rapt with conceit of this her prefent good, 
Her greedy eyes with ardent wiſhes woo'd, 


8. 


That Heaven, in which her preſent hopes remain'd 
What 


A rockdycoutimuznce, andthe had obtain'd 


Fl 


1 80 H 
VWbat ſhedeſir'd, had * boy 
Vnbent his bow, with period of their joy. 


40 
Vet ſomething to her hopes he did admit, * — 
To whet the heavy ſacrificers wit; or Ban 
| While young Arcediie with trembling hand, bw. 
Felt how the pulſe, as if at Deaths command, An 
Sounded a loud Alarin; fair Heay'n ſaid he, . . | (G 
In whom all grace and vertues planted be, 157 


Why will you ſuffer that (a) infernall hound? («) grief 4 
To dare to come, to give this heart this wound? 
Vſe that celeſtiall power, the powerfull Gods 
Have giv*n, that grief and you may live at odds. 

I know thoſe eyes, one wink from thoſo fair eyes 
Have power to baniſh hence all miſeries | 
Are incident to man ſo rare a gift 

Did nature find, when onely but this ſhiſt 

T* amaze ſpectators ſhe for you had left, 

For know when Nature fran d you ſhe befreft 

The world of all perfections, to male 
You of divine, and Heav'nly good partake; 

As well as humane, that there. might agree 

In you, of every grace a ſympathy. 

So ſaid, the r damſell with delight 


Of this new friend, did with her eyes requite I oY 
His too ſoon ended ſpeech, O Heav'ns the ſaid, II 
That have reſpect to r 
And daigne this good to me ſo o deſir d, A 
Direct me ſo, that ere I have expirT C 0 
This perfect dliſs, and D the ſame, Th 
I may enjoy the knowledg of his name. 


Grant this (ye Gods) to me, impatient, till 
Iknow his naame, his Countrey, and his will. 
Then did ſhe pull her ſcarf from off ber face, 
And putting by ber hair with chat feet grace, 
2 29 That 


* 
, 
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'YThat Venus us d, when to Adonw eyes 
Ide did expoſe her love, Sepha did riſe 


With ſuch ſweet looks as cannot be expreſt, 


And faid, theſe favors Sir, and ſigh'd rhe reſt. 
Well, thought trcadiws, ſomething there remains, 
And tis ſo:ne weighty cauſe that it detains, 


rief 


(Grant Heav n) chat᷑ as 1 hope, ſo it may prove, 


B her unpolliſhe ſentence to be love. 
for he in dreams and viſions oft had ſeen 


A Lady, who for him alone had been 
Tortur d a thouſand wayes, with blubbred cheeks, 
She oft had ſaid, receive her love, who ſeeks 


No other life, than for, thy one deſerts 


T' enjoy thy preſence, and admire thy parts. 
She being now recover d ſate her down 


Iro view Arcadius, whom the Prieft did crown 


With wreaths of Lawrell, which he alwayes wore 


for the uprighr'affetion that he bore. 
Then to the Altar went he, where he praid, 


E While Sehe overcome with paſſion, ſaid, 


So loud that he might hear, were I the Saint 


Io whom he prayes, ſure I would hear his plaint. 


At this Arcadius look't upon her lips 


And bleſt them that they let that meſſage ſlip ; 


Then with his pure deyotion onward goes, 
and on the Altar throwes 

A winged heart, which lately he had got 

For ſacrifice, about the heart was wrote 

Theſe next inſuing lines. 
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Theſe and the like -2»ca4ime preſents, 
Mlngled with deep, and choice perfuming ſents 
Of many bitter ſighs , ke turnd him round, 
Salutes the Prieſt, the Altar, and the ground 
Wbereon it ſtood. then to faire S-pha turns, 
Who while her heart with ſtrange affection burns, 
Meets him with nimble eyes, he gently bends 

A Trembli ng Cringe to Seba, who attends 

With her impatient eares that happy houre, 
When the wiſh't Sun ſhallſhow that gracious flower 
She loves unknowne, till a ſigh doth bewray, 

As it the prologue for a following play, 
Theſe next enſuing words, and ſuch they were, 
They did requite the rimeſhe ſta yd to hear. 

Harpoc ates may clame a yow I made, The 6/1 
(Faire Lady) under his beloVeH hade; of Silcnaiffp 
When wy inſipient years too too blame, | 
With raih attempts to Lauralize the fame 
Of =pids power, inyeſted that diſgrace , 
Which ſtill ſhould be a ſhadow G my Fyce: 
Then, cauſe one way did lead t bath their Towers, 
He took hir Magick hand, and with whole ſhowers; 
Of tears firſt waſht them, then with a faint kiſs, In! 
Dri'd them, and walking homeward told her this. 


The flory of Pu AN an4-SAPPHO. 
In L-sbos famous for the comick layes, 
That us'd to ſpring from her & reflowing praiſe, 
Twice famous Sapphe dweltthe faireſt maid 
Mittin had, of whom it once was ſaid 
Amongſt the Gods, a ſudden queſtion was, 
If Sappho, or Thalia did lupe wy 
In Lyribliring tunes, it long remaind, 
Till Aucmeſyne the Mother wi sconfirain'd, 
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To thee alone aſſur'd; the boy laok'd pale, | un 

But ſtrait a ruddy bluſh did make a veil _—_ - 
T*obſcure the ſame; while thus he panting ſtood, 

A thouſand times he wiſht him in the Woad Y 


From whence he came, and ſpeaking not a word, |; 
Let fall his hat, his javelin and his ſword. | 


She being young, and glad of an occaſion, - 1 
Stoopt down to take them up; he with perſwaſion hz 
Of an half ſnewing love, detains her hand - * 
From it, and with his fingers made the band . 
To chain them faſt; (now Love had laid his ſcean) N 
And draw d the tragick plot, whereon muſt lean Þþ 
The ground of all his A As ne Deity 
When thy foreſee ing nove · ſight can deſcry p 
Things which will hap, why elt thou train their lowly; 
With pleaſant muſick to deceitfull groves ? + 
See how the love of ſome with equall weight, 
By venue poiz'd, live free from all deceit, 

To whom thou help'ſt with thy beloved darts, 
And link'ſttheir true inviolable hearts, _ 
Why deabſt not ſo withall? are ſome too hard? | e 
Or hath inchanted ſpells their hearts debatrr d y 
Fro:n thy keen ſhafts ? you Powers ſhould be uprighl 
Not harmſull Gods yer thou ſtill tak'ſt delight 
In bloody ends, why did'ſt not wink at theſe d 
And ſend thy ſhafts a thouſand other wayes 
That more deſerv'd thy 1 or if needs | 
Thou would'ſt be doing. while thy power proceeds 
In lofty flames one flame requires another. ' th 
Why did*ſt thou wound the one, and not the other 
For (Lady) ſo it paſt between the lovers, | 
Thar after little pauſe Sepphodiſcovers 

Thoſe kindled flames which never can expire, 

But his contemptadds fuell to her fire. 
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Fo voc when vertuons women ſhould be woe d, 
ud ſcarce obtain'd by woeing, O forbeare, 
Sweet Sappho cry d, if I do not prepare 
» | Wjuſtexcuſe by none to be deny d. 
Never let me ſo fate her down and cryd. 
e mov d for pity more to ſee her tears, 
Than toucht with any loyall love he bears, 
ete down by her, while the diſpairing, laid 
r eyes on his, her hands on his, and lad. 
Jy me, that (.) herbs for love no eure afford, 
Nhoſe too too jealous actions will accord 
Jo nougbt but ſemblable deſire, that loſt, 
bat pain more vile than lovers that are croſt 
With hopeles hopes? they ſa 


15 a (5)God that vors 
be fame, but ſure ſome Devill tis that lucks . 


His opportunity how to deſtroy, * | 
id tear the Soul from her ac 55 ä 
all, 5 


Now to prevent occaſions that may 
ſerious love, which will all harms appall, 
Neglect whereof by many is deplor d, 
„Ay me l that herbs for love no cure afford 1 
Mow for the fault wherof I am accus d, 
N blame me not, for tis no fault I us d; 
For if affection ſpurs a man to loye, 
Wis that affection needs muft make him move 
Wis ſute Gus, and wee, when we affect, 
And ſee the like from them, ſeem to neglect 
- Wheir ſcorned ſute, but ſo our frowns appear, 
er irt with a faint deſire, and carefull fear 
I ſhould diſpleaſe them, that we may unite, 
careleſſe love, with an intire delight. 
| 8 Hei mibi quod nullis amor ef medicabiliyberbis, 
(b) credo ali ais Damen, . | 
| F 2 _ Agaig 
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„ . 
Again, when men doe feea curious ſtone, 


The onely hopes of their foundation. _ 7 
How often doe they flight with ſcornfull eye, Me 
Neglect, diſgrace, diſpraiſe, and ſpurn it by? ff 
The more to move atid ſtir up an exceſſe 
Of diſreſpect, and make the value leſſe. 


. Even ſo we handle men, who ſtill endure 


A thouſands deaths, to train us to their lure, 
And were we fure they coutd not us fopfake, 
Wee' d dally more, even more delight to make. 
Even ſo as men are cauglit, even ſb are we, 
When we affect thoſe that our ſervice lee; 
What kind ſalutes, imbraces and conſtraines _ 
Ought we to uſt? felt out untun d complaints 
Vnpitied die, and we with forrows ſcope, | 
As free from plegſure die, as free from hope. 
Thou art a ſtranger Pha» to this place. 
But I have known thy name, and know thy race, 
(a) Eumeniou . onor teil, 
Iſtria Eumenion knew thy parents well, ; 
W hoe Fathers head'upheld the weiglity. Crown 
Of //yri, which none could trample down, © 
Though many envi*d, free from hatm he laid MW 
His bones to reſt, with whom the Crown decayd. 
Now fate to ſhew a modell of her power, Ih 
On thy Ilyricam began to lower; . 
Thy (5) Houſhoſd Gods, acquainted with |: cryes 
Of thy decaying fubjedts, caſt their eyes | 
This way; and'thar,”twas yours O'Gods to bid 
Denia ll to ſedition'tltatwas hit | 
(a) An Italian wha wrote the private ſedition of IHrieum. 
(6) Theſe ſprung firlt from the Sons of Laa, by the Painim ] Y* 
called Houſhold Gods, of whom Ovid « © * | T 
'Ponitur ad Patrios barbara prada dtos. 


n 


ac telinian breſts, 3 
period of your domeſtick eaſe. 
Mathis uprore (what fruits ſeditions bring 
Ney well be gueſt, for every one was King) 
Ane better ſort prepar'd for thee and thine 
A waftage over the beloved Ahyne 
Mo Leibos this; thou hadſt not long bin here, 
Mueprivare envy did thy walls uprear, 
ad did beguile to all poſterity _. 
dee of thy glory, and the Crown of thee. 
*JTheſe things thy houſhold Gods (to Lesbos brought) 
Foreſeeing good, have for thy own good wrought, 
¶ that thou maiſt gain a greater Crown than that 
IAyrius had, and be more honor'd at 
IThoſe Feſtivalls, when yearly thou partak'ſt En 
Jof Triumphs, which to Chimney Gods thou mak'it. 
Ir bis was a work divine, and happy too, 
.. (If any happineſs from grief — . 8 
¶ That thou waſt here conceal'd, for many vow' d, 
And thundred forth the fame thereof aloud, 
of thy enſuing death, while thou waſt ſtill 
Inn pupill age, and knew'ſt, nor did'ſt no ill, 
ut *ewas the Providence of you that dwell 
In lofty Heav'ns (ye — and to expell 
Al barm from him who muſt your Lawes maintain, 
That when his perfect ſtrength he doth obtain, 
He may reward their deeds that enyy hred, 
And maugre thoſe that to rebellion led. 


nere walt thou brought, here haſt thou daily ſtaid, 
And ( while thy better —— ſought thee ) plaid 
; Beguiling time away; perhaps you'd know, 
[I What moy'd the powers to permit thee fo. 
im Vntimely ruine, know they did anoint 
Thee King of famous heres, and appoint 


| . | but 
This means alone to makes power approv'd , ſe 
And bring thee here of me to be belovd. * -_ Þ 
To this faing ſpeech he intermiſſion made 
With heavy ſighs,and then (fait Lady)faid, ar 
The Heav'ns have rob'd me of ſucceeding blis, Arb: 
And hid me from thoſe means to grant you this 
I moſt defire, behold my loveIdye, © 1 
My trouled ſoule methinks doth ſeein to flye 3 
Through ſilent Caves and Fields, two pleaſant gates ide 


Ope wide to take me in; wherein there waits 
A Crown of gold, neither by arm or hand 
Supported, but of its free power doth ſtand, 

Now fits upon my head, theſe things I ſee, 

And yet Ihve, can this a viſion be? *' .- 
About to ſtir, O ſtir me not hecries, 

My feet ſtick faſt, S«ppho farewell, end dyes. | 
While yet be ſpeaks, my Parents wayward fate. 
Muſt be accompanied with the date kr 
Of my deſpiſed life, a fearfull rind | 
Of Citron trembling redd, doth creeping bind 

His not half cloſed ſpeech, his curled hair, 
Which gallants of his time did uſe to wear 
Of an indifferent length, now upward heaves, 
Towards the skyes their gold retulgent leaves. 
Sappbo at this exclaims, laments, invokes 
No Power nor God, but ſeeks by haſty ſtrokes, 
As a fit ſacrifice unto her friend, © © © 
From her beloved breſt her ſoul to ſend, « 
Awhile ſhe ſilent ſtood, belike to think, 
Which was the ſafeſt way for her to drink 
Of the ſame cup her Phan did, at laſt 
{As evill thoughts will quickly to one haſte). 
She ſaw the Spring that ran along the Grove, 
'Tis you fair , 
| 
| 
| 
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muſt ſend me to my Lo 
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Pehold, dear Love, with what impatient heat, 

A My foul aſpires to mount to that bleſt ſear, . 

"FF here thou bleſt ſir'ſt, ſtretch out thy ſacred hand, 
| Fand with ſafe conduct draw me to that land, 

_ FThat we may taſte the joyes the vallie yeelds; 

And hand in hand may walk th* EI fields. 
FThis ſaid, ſhe turns her face unto the Tree, 
And kiſſing ir. ſaid, if thou ſtill can ſt ſee, 
texFbchold'how irkſome Ienjoy that breath, 

Which till detains my meeting thee in death: 
Wich that ſhe ſaw his ſword, which ſhe did take, 
And having kiſs d it for the owners ſake; 
alutes her breſt with many weeping wounds, 

FTben caſts her ſelf into the Spring, and drown'ds. 
There is a Hill in Papblagenia, nam'd | 
Cytorns, whither this miſchance was fam'd ; 
Jy ſelf was preſent there when many rude, 
Aud baſe untutur d peaſants did intrude 
into our (2) games, they were, as ſince I beard 
© | YThofe baſe inſulting Traitors, that debarr'd 
J vendenland Crown from righteous Phaor's browe:, 
 Flheſe (cauſe the Gods had qui: them of the vowes 

JThey made to work his death) with open cries,  - 

Proclam'd their thanks, and ſent them to the skies. 

ut Venus, who in conſtant love delights, * 

And eV ry perfect amity requires, 

JExil'd their joy, each one perceives their arms 
To branches grow, each one partakes the harms 

' JOftheir deſerts, (6) a tree there is which bears (5) The 

His ſummer hue, and it in winter wears, Box tree. 
To this ſhe turns them, that continuall green 

Night manifeſt their never pard'ned ſinne. 

(a) Playes called Ada, uſed every fifth year in honour of 
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This done I ſaw a Knight of courage bold, 
Cloth'd all in argent armor, ſtrip'd with gold, 
Who vow'd, the death of ane ofus ſhould pay 
For her miſhap, to crown the heavy day 
With Anadems from his victorious hand, - 


I too too over forward, did demand 1 
What was the cauſe ; diſcourteous Knight be ſaid, 


Doſt not repent thee that thou haſt betraid 


That honor d Lady ? while I ignorant 


Of what he meant, he ſaid tis not the want 

Of Launce, ſhall keep thee fafe, till } have ſhown 
Thy juſt revenge; ſo threw away his own. 

But with his WOrd he taught me what to doe, 


And I my ſelf had ſword and armor too 


Ready to anſwer him; the fight was long, 
And had been longer too, till I too ſtrong, 
With an unlucky blow, © wer't ungiven, 
Betraid his life, and ſent his ſoul to Heaven: 
Twas «-*+{phitheor, whq of long had lov'd 
Sappho, now dead, whoſe ſute I oft bad moy'd 


In bis behalf, now hearing of her fate, 
Either increaſt in him ſuſpitious hate 


T*wards me, or furious elſe did frant ick ſtrike, 


Amaz'd, urkind to every one alike; 


Dying he knew me, and bewaild his{oſſe, 


My friend Arcadius laid he, the croſſe 


Of this my preſent ſtate, ought not to be 


A blot ro ſtain our former amitie. 


I die, letm 


'In thy juſt 


Though envy ſtole my ſenſe, © tis no blot, 
No fault at all was mine; I knew thee not 
When here I met thee firſt; My deareſt friend, 
I die, love the remembra nce of my end. | 


h 


remembrance have a place 
eart, it ſhall be no diſgrace. 


So 
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o ſaid, he ent away, LEAR! diſtraught 

For grief of this inhumane wicked fault, 

Vow ' d never more to move a Ladies heart 

Nor for-my ſelf, nor for anothers part: 

Arcastus ceaſt, and Serha's turn was now. 

Who ſaid (below d and worthy Knight) that vow 

Lou eaſ ly may infringe, and yet be bleſt. 


) Kes et ſolliciti plena rimoris amor. 


A raſh conceit was never held the beſt. 
You ſay it may be, and it ſhall be ſo. 


Arcadius ſaid, chiefly for that I know 
When virtue, beauty, and intire delight, 


Our nere diſſolV'd affection doe unite 

The fault appears the leſs the glorious eyes 
Of the All- ſeeing power do deſpiſe 

Continuall grief, 65 and love himfeiferſt white 
Carouſing bouls of wine is ſeen to ſmile. 

Fair Lady know, as yet to me unknown, 

Your beauty and your virtues have oreflown 


My willin . ſenſe, a ſecret fire, 
| 1 


Continually increaſing through defire 
To honor your admired parts, doth move, 


By nought to be extingutſhe but your love. 


(5) Love is a thing full of ſuſpitious care, 


Hy every churliſn winde blown to diſpair. 
Silent Canis dy d for love, not known 


To her, who did his pure affection own. 

I therefore ope my heart before your eyes, 
Not doubting but you'r kinde as well as wiſe ; 
Not doubting but you'r wiſe as well as kinde. 
Fair Sepha faid, your worth I know may find 


Far better Ladies, that may more content 


Your love than I, and then you will repent 
(a) Semel in anno ridet Apollo. 1 


A raſh conceit was never held the beſt. 
Though all the beauties in the world were one, 
Said he, and by right might ſeize upon 

The ſame, yet would I for thy vertues ſake, 
Aſpire no better fortune, than to make 
Thee my beloved wife, * where ere thou art, 
What ere thou doſt, the Graces grace impart / 
To thy ſweet ſelf; this hair, this lovely hair, 
If looſe, as thou doſt often uſe to wear, 
Oſtends thy freer beauty, or ifknit, 

It ſhews rare wiſdome is inclos d in it. 

In fine they are the chains that link deſire 

In ev ry breſt, and kindle Cpids fire, 

For which ſoever way thou doſt them wear, 
They fetch thee honour, and thy honour bear. 
To me ſhe ſaid you pleaſe:to ſpeak the beſt, 

O thought you of me ſo I ſhould be bleſt, 
Not that my fond conceit deſires to bee 
inkt with each pleaſing object that I ſee, 

But of a long retain'd affection, I 

Deſire the bonds of perfect amity; 

And ſince you pleaſe to honor me ſo well 


With common friendſhip, that in all ſhould dwell, 


Tell me the name of that thrice bleſſed place 
Injoyes your preſence, and from what bleſt race 
Lou draw your line; me Aratbea claims 

Said he, my much unhappy Parents names, 


435 * Tibullus Lib. 4 
Ilan quiequid git, quoque vefligia vertit, 
compoſuit furtim, fubſeguit que decor, 
Seu ſal dit crines ſoſs decet efſe capilli:, 
Ses compſit, comptit efl reverenaa comis. 


| Ei ee 
You of your gerd. which ſtill will you mole t, 
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Were C apare tu, and * Joy 
I Of good report and noble progeny, 
My Father, led by juſt revenge, was chief + 
Ot thoſe that wrought diſtreſſed T hebes grief, 
Who having wed my Mother then but young 
And of a pleaſant face, whoſe Parents ſprung 
From Ian“ breſts, unto thoſe wars was call'd ; 
Where after many skirmiſhes befal bd 
To him this fad miſhap, when various fights 
Had clos'd up many witheternall nights, 
He furious, and impatient of delay, 
. Reſolv'd a quick diſpatch, and with that day 
To end the wars, a Ladder he deviſes, - 
Of cords compos d, by which he enterprizes 
Apparent means to ſcale the walls, but lo, 
About to clime, ſome wicked hand doth throw 


} {| : Aſtoneupon him; yet ifhclime he ſaid; 5 
But while his ſoldiers ole unto his aid, 
For all their hopes upoMts worth reli'd, 


He gave directions for the wars and dy'd. 
My Mother too too heavy for his harm, 
Did help his wounded body to unarm, 
Wben all his friends to honor dim the more, 
Were preſent, and his ruine did deplore. 
(«) But while the fire conſumes with greedy flame 
His fleſb, my Mother runs into the ſame; 
To ſhew when virtue ſhrines an upr ght heart, 
Death never can united honor part. 
In this Campenis where my Caſtle ſtands, 
I was inſtructed by the carefull hands 


Alhes in: o Veſſels which they called Ucnes ; whereof 


Quedque rogis ſupereft, una requieſest is arna 


of 


(7) An an: ient uſe to burn the bodies of che dead, and put che 
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Of Calli, till underſtanding bad 1 
Revenge be done for wrongs my Parents had. 
I mov d the wars afreſh, what means I made, 
With all-perſwading reaſons to perſwade 
The ſoldiers aid, is this 


Kg 5 
O You, ſaid I, below d for upright wayes, 
And fear d of ali for valour that obeys : 
Your conqu'ring arms ! I purpoſe not to add 
Words to your virtues, nor my ſpeech to cladd 
With flattring robes, my juſt revenge ſhall cauſe 
A triumph for that never ſcorn'd applauſe 
Of your victorious fame, which daily mov'd 
Towards your names, O you ſo well delov'd ! 
Your noble friend my Father, to whoſe ſhrine 
You pay your yearly tears, is now divine, 
He ſorry tor that harm which would betide 
Your never conquered arms bat he dy'd, 
Dy d 12th to leave you, now Me is a time, 
To heap revenge againſt them for that crime 
Thoſe Coward traytors acted, when they ſlew 
Yournoble friend my Father ; let us view 
The cauſe that moves us to diſplay our war, 
O is'c not meritorious, and far 
Beyond the price of their deſpiſed blood? 8 
' Your wiſdome knowes your loſſe, our cauſe is good; 
Too good alas for them, I know your love 
Still, ſtill, remains alive, which makes me move 
Thoſevaltant hearts which alwayes you injoy'd, 
. To ſeek revenge yur thoſe that bave deſtroyd 
Your noble friend my Father : This, o this 
Makes me require your help, nor greater bliſs 
Can to your dying tombes more honour gather, 
Than to revenge your noble friend my Father. 
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| O you ſo well belev'd, i bt ſhow 
The ſlothfull Thebans fearfulneſs, you know 
The manner, and the matter of their war, 

How through diſorder, and diſcord they jar 


Amongſt themſelves, your fwords their Towers ſhake 
At the. remembrance of your names they quake. 


- When in the skirmage you your valour ſend, 


To court their necks, and ſhew their lives their end, 


Bethink you for whoſe ſgke you fight, and let 
His wonted valor and remembrance- het 


- Yourallcommanding fwords,what greater gain 


Than their ſuhjection can you obtain? 


| Honor from thence will ſpring, their wealth & glorief 


By you enjoy'd; will fill your famous ſtories 
With never-dying fame, and for yonr merit, 
Your Sons ſhall everlaſting praiſe inherit. 
We for revenge, reno and amity, 
Our wars diſplay, they but for liberty 
When we have girt their City with the choice 


Of Martialtmen, then ſhall we hear their voice 


Come ereeping to us, but our ears are ſtopt 


From Traytors mouths, till we have overtopt 


(For juſtice ſake, on which we have reli'd) 

* Their weighty ſins, and high aſpiring pride. 

O you below d of all, tis nota cauſe | 
Of little worth, nor only for applauſe | 

I move you to this War, ſurvey your hearts, 


There ſee his tomb, his wougds, and his deſetts 


Ever to be admir'd, your noble freind 
My Father, whoſe too roo unhappy end 


Requires their blood defires no greater bliſs, 


Than to preſent his joyfull foul with this, | 


? 


Theſe 


po oo * 
Theſe and ſuch words I 00. wit h me they ſwore 
To fetch the glory which the Thebans wore, © 
And placꝰt upon my Fathers tombe, to crown 
Him with Heroick conqueſts, and renown. 

With me they went, with me they overcame ' 
The 7-h-bans pride, and brought with them their fame · 
Detain'd at wars, I ſaw you not, till late 
Returning home, my ever happy fate 
Bleſt me to-hear your voice ; My nimble Steed 
- To gratulate my labour with the deed, 
So well belov'd (as if he knew my mind) 
Loſt me, that you fair Lady might me find. 
At this ſhe ſmiles, while his lov'd tale g6es on; 
Now fince it is your chance to light upon 
What was ordain'd your own, debar me not 
That ſervice from, which is my own by lot. 
While I infolded in your love declare 
Thoſe ſweet contents in Ven pleaſures are. 
(a) For who with more _— can live? What are 
Thoſe joyes that may with theſe delights compare? 
She bluſhe and ſaid, for e're ſhe ſpake ſhe bluſhr, _ 
Then from her ſweet, but angry ips there ruſht 
This angry * (beloved Sir) I owe | 
More inward zeal than yet I will beſtow 
On your laſcivious love, and being near 
Her T almes, flung away, and would not hear 
His 2 excuſe, who over-waid 
With death-tormenting grief, look d up and ſaid, 
| Shall theſe contempts orErule thy virtuous will > 
O Sepha, knoweſt thou whom thy ſcorns do kill > 
Well ſhe goes on, nor looks behind to ſee 
The fruits of her diſdain, his Amitie, Be 
Catullus. Quis me uno vivie felicior? ant magis bas eſt opta · 
dun vitd dcere quis peterit. 7 . 
8 Bus 
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But haſted home, by fond ſuſpition led; 
($9 Arethaſa from Alphaus fled) 
. | Till to her chamber come, ſhe unawares, 
(Beginning now to be perplext with cares) 
Look'd from a window, from a window ſpy*d 
Her fair Arcadia dead, even then ſhe cry d. 
Her nimble feet had not ſuch ou to bear 
Her half ſo faſt away. as now her fear 
Returns her to him, ready to complain 
Vpon her fate, her tender eyes doe ſtrain 
Balm to bede w his cheeks, tiil a ſweet kiſs, 
| (Ic ſeems beloved better than that bliſſe | 
The Heay'ns beſtow d) recall'd his 2272 
Who opening firſt, ſicaight ſhut again and lyes 
Clos d in her arms, as if nought more could grace him, 
With greater joyes, than when her arms imbrace him: 
At length remembrance (uſherd by à grone) 


— 


Proclaim'd his life; and am I left alone? 
He faid, then op't his eyes, whoſe fixed ſigh * 
Not yet from ö — ings free, did light 
Vpon her face, about his voice to raiſe, 
oft kiſſes ſtop his 12 thoſe paſt he ſa 8 
Yee Gods, whole too too haſty ſhafts have ſtrook 


. Beguiling joyes into my eyes, and took - 
My heavy foule from thatthrice bleſſed place 
Where Sepbe dwells, who muſt Elifaw grace | 

What yeelds this Heav'n? O would I ſtill might lire, 
Her preſence yeelds more joyes than Heas n can give; 

Inveſt me with all pleaſures that you pleaſe | 

In Heav'n to have, with Canticles of eaſe 

| That follow pious ſoules, they nought will your 
To me hut grief; while o're th* EI field, 

And gloomy ſhades, continuall ſteps I take 

For her ſafe waftage or'e the Srygian lake, 

1 e 5 Theſe 
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Theſe words he pike i her face for Heaven, _ -* 
(In whom the Powers, alf powerfull grace had given) 
Where ſtill he thought he was, white 5eph grien d, 


With cordiall water from her eyes, reviv'd | 
His not yet living fenſe, with greedy eyes 


He views her face, who with this ſpeech replyes. 


To me tis ſtrange;chat you (within whoſe breſt 
Such rare undaunted 8 and wit doth reſt 


Through fooliſh grief ſhould yeeld your ſacred ſoul | 


To Charoxs boar, who fhall your death condole | 
So ſlightly canPd > fhall I ? beleeve me no, 


le rather ſeek ſome nobſe means to ſhow 


How muett you ſtrive with faint tormenting mind 


To raiſe that keart whergin you lie inſhrind, 
Should men difpair for once or twice refuſall, 
Few men would ſpeed, for to our Sex tis uſual, 


And often, words 'ourſtep the careleffe li), 


Which paſt, repent that ere they let them ſſip. 
Now let this meſſage in thy boſoie light 8 


Arradius thou art the ſole delight "_ 


Of this my wretched life, fot thee T live, 
To live with thee, to thèe my love I give. 
Preſerve it then fo worthy to be Io /d, 

That of thee alwayes I may be belo d- 
Let no laſcivinus thought pollute the ſame, 
Which may increaſe a ſcandall tomy name, 
Bur with unſtain d deſires let me be led 
By Hymnen rites unſpotted to thy bed. 


Have you not heard young lambs with wailing cries 


"dams departure? who ſtill. lies 


; Ln arrurer” WHO icin lie 
ſheerers Hands ? with diſcontent 


Vnder the 


Thinking them dead, their ſudden deatli lanent? 


While they to hinder the ee r is 
Getrp, and pay their ranſome with rheit coats. 
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ven ſo Arcadius with attentive care, 
Jobſer d each word her heavVnly lips did ſpare, 
still fearing leſt ſome various concluſion, 
$hould draw his life to ſable nights confuſion. . 
at when he heard the full, Ladies L know | _ 
Lou can conceive what ſtreams of joy did flow 


In his till honor d breſt, he nimbly roſe, 
I Conjur d the Air to keep her meſſage cloſe 


1 | 
* An amrous kiſs, and ſhe his kiſs allows; -: - 


From babling Ecchoes, to her ſelf he vows 


ite crav d remiſſion for his faulty words, 


en 


* £ 


Now askt, and ſtra ight remiſſion ſhe affords, 
And binds him to the limits of unſtaim d 
Deſire, and with her golden treſſes ehain d 
Inis heart from all deceit, with ſuch pure grace, 
As ought inev'ry lover to have place; 


To Talus ſhe (proud of her prize) him ledd, 


(cor know fair Sepbe's,parents both were dead) 


Where entertain'd-with many royall ſips 


Ine drunk full boules of Nectar from her lips 


Time haſty to produce the marriage day 
Of theſe impatient loveri, hy d his way ; 
And Sephs after many ſweet imbraces, 


- Fraugli with conceit, and ſtuft with incerlaces 


Oftheir enſuing pleaſure, did permim 
Arcadius departure, who unfit 


kor any ſervice, but the winged God; 
To 4r4hra went, and as he rode, 


* 
1 
o 


oft bland orehaſty time their joy und 
But prais'd. him for the ſports that ſhould enſue- 
No was it when the fraction of the day 3 0 


From ſable night had made Aurora way, 


14 


+I When()I, ambiguous of ſuceeding fate,  Epimanides,” 
| de my nave cquney for he hae © _ 2 
eat” | - Gainſt 
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*Gainſt me conceiv'd, nie (4 ) A ina Country. bred 
Whoſe hundred Cities wich amazement led | 
Each eye to view their pride; My Father old, 
And I a pretty ſtripling, did uphold 
The ſtafte of his Aang e, with care 
I cheriſht him, and did # ther then bear 
Of his domeſtick oyments, now it was, | 
(When all his buſineſſe through my hands did paſs) 
That once he ſent me — the ſhee 
Where Woods ſweet chanters ſummon' a me to ſleep: 
Within a Cave of farian ſtone compos'd, 
I laid me down I laid me down, and clos'd 
My duskiſh eyes, es, ſure ſome inchantments kept 
| The ſame with Magick ſpells, for there I ſlept 
Whole ſeventeen years away; awakidac laſt, 
ot me up, and to my home did hafte,, +» 
Noe — * ſo much time away was fled, | 
I call'd my fends, but lo, my friends were dead... | 1 
—— known I left (6) Mears, and ſpent , ; 
My — — in Nome, not where! m_ 
at Ididz nor — Ing remaind, 
83 more — — to my bteordain'd : 
(e) Mugioua ſtands pointing to a way A 
Lad ay ana, through which my journey tay, n 
Nor many dayes were ſpent before I came 9 
Vnto that Town which (e) Sora hath to name; 
And there a while ſtaid, a while I ſtroyxe 
To kill thoſe griefs, which never ceas'd to move 
A deſp'rate end, for that unwiſnt miſchance 
Still gnawing on my foul, about advance 
My ſword towards my end, & 6 ſtay. a while 
A voice beſpake, let not thy wrach heguile 
2) creet. (b).. (e) Agate in 6) Ah 
gen ne to 2 8 — £9 5 — 7 
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tin. | 
Thee of ſucceding joyes; amaz'd I ſtood,” .. 
Not knowing why to ſave, or ſpill my blood. 
My cyes could ſhew the noche, bur my ears 
Granted a convoy for the ſob d- forth tears 
Of a diſtreſſed Lady, what miſhap 

Hath Fortune more, ſaid ſhe, than to intrap 
Our joyes, and cut chem off the voice did guide 
Me to a little grove, wherein I ſpi'd 

A wretched Lady with torn hair diſcover, 
(O're the dead corps of her beloyed lover) 
Th'irreparable loſs, and hatefull breath, 
She did egen bis untimely death. 
Agaſt ſhe trembled, and with liquid eyes, 


* 


ent with her lovers ſoul into che skyes, 


Prayes that her end may with his end appear, 
Or here to have him, or to have him there. 


1 | A whileT ſtood, either wich fear oregon, 


Or elſe with ger ang to go on, 


Till ſhe with ſword tug d from his wounded breſt, 
Made pallagefor her ſouls eternallreſt. , | 
Thi'd me co ber hut my ſteps were loſt, 

The wound was given; faith ſhe, ſince we are croſt 
Of Terrene pleaſures, and thoſe joyes do mils, 

Our ſoules ſhall wed in Heav'ns eternall bliſs. 
Iſtriy d to ſtop her blood, bur ſhe deny'd 

That any favour ſhauld to her betide, 

Since ſhe was croſſ d in all defignes, and faid, 

Ifthe etitreaties of a dying maid , 


. 


Sr Knight may move ou, grant this laſt requeſt, 
with your en ſword gy 
of him who did my Deli 


period to the reſt 
95 A Bib * ; . 

re n ambit ius bin He cqok bis Ways 
12 thae deaths revenge, withall deſir d, 


1 * 


Since ſhe would die, before her life expir, 1," - 


** 


| 
Its slorious date, eher my pitying ears 
With her {ad ſtory, while whole ſhours of tears 
Imbalm the body dead ;*alas faid ſhe, 
You cauſe me to renew the grief muſt be 
My paſport to his foul, then faintly rais'd 
Her weary head: Forever be ye prais'd 
( Ye Powrs) that grant me liberty t unfold 
Our Tragick ends, and then this ſtory told. 


The Story of Delithaſon #nd Veriſta. 


Not far remote there are four little lands, | 
Rul'd by that (2) God, ho girts them with his hands; 
(5) Statine call d, in theſe my Father dwelt, 
Whoſe alwayes ſcraping, but nere fill d hand felt 
A mean of Fortunes good, (whether by Fate, 

Or fore-ordained to expire the date 

Of my diſtreſſed life) to me t's unknown, , | | 
But wealth(with which thoſe Iſles have ever flown) 
Heap'd to his bands a falleacreating croud © 

Of gilded pills, thoſe riches made him proud. 
Amongſtthe other fortunes that he had, 
(O whether ſhall I term it good or bad) 
The Heav'ns aſſign d him me, Veriſta flam'd, 
"Who yet but young, a falſe report had fam'd. 
Rare beauty of me; this, ò this declar d. 
Draw'd many Princes that the ſame had beard," 
To try the judgment of their eyes, whichfame 
By ſome confirm d, this Delithe/ox came, 
(Not like a Prince, as like a Prince he might, 
Becauſche was a Prince) but like a Knight | 
With Sword and Lance, but firſt 1d have yoy know 
My Father amongſt many badafoe 

. (a) Neptune, (b) ffiards bout cane. 
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e | 
Of Gyants race, whoſe 5; card wrong, 


To rapes, and baſe oppreſſjons had | 
Appli'd his ſtrength, and now to torture more 


My Fathers breſt that life might give him o're, 
This quarrell pick'd, he came and did demand 


Me for his wife, and cauſe we did withſtand . 


tits wiſh, with kindled rage from lars Cell, 
Ine ſhakes his 5 65 7 locks, and down to Hell 


A journey takes, (a) Erinus he implor d, 

And all the Furies which he there ador d, 

Taſſiſt his new found plot, nor yet in vain 
They adde their help, with fire they rent in twain 
A Town my Father own d, the dwellers there 
Affraid of death, Caboliſh quite their fear, 


| [Plaſtred the wall: wich brains ,cheir limbs beſtrew'd,_ 


The bluſhing ſtreets with ſireams of blood bedew d. 
To this he adds a miſchief worſeand throwes 


' Blaſphemous oaths, on which he did repoſe, 


Vpto (6) Saturuus ſon, (c) the facred ſtones, 
On which the people laid bene 1 55 
He hurls about the Temple, from the poſts 
The * tears, and in his miſchief boaſts. 

By this my brother, guided by the cryes 

Of conquer d ſounds, came ſtaring in, and ſpies 
The honors of Celeſtiall Gods defac't, 

A ſling he had, and from that ſliug did caſt 


- [The over haſtie ſtone, and though he well 


Could uſe his ſling, yet did his art excel 
In managing his (word, now heav'd aloft, 


7 hs _— death, ſaid he, how oft 
shall I be vext with too too partiall 4. 
dye. 


Ofthy outrage ? periſh with this an 2429 
4) A Fury of Hell. (6) Fapiter of Satarn and @ [13 * - 

© The Altars, " 4 ut fit” of; | 728224 
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His ſpeech ſcarce load, Nc ar fitos dear d with 2 
A colebrand ſnatcht or the altar ſtood blood, aut act. 
And ſends: it to my brother, :twas eſpy!d- 
By Delithaſo# this, about to flide ,/ 
Along the Air, 'with Lance he ſtopt his. hand; 
And ſent his ſ dul! to that inſernall Hand,” / 
Where ghoſts with hideous cries indure the right | 
Oftheir deſerts, cloarb'd in Eternall night. *  : 
Thus Delithaſon by the clamors call'd; « 
And by the Gyants death the ſame app and; 
Reſtor'd to every man his own, the rather 
To get (the ſeldom ot) loye of my Father ; 
Who nothing thankfplf for ſo great a favour, 
Gave th 234860 bor wir ſo rude behaviour, 
That nought was heard but 2 — and iow „moin, 
Ho to regain the Harm to ; 
I muſt ſaid faid he. omit the char 8 arg 
In keeping houſe, by which 1 have abus d 
My quite conſumed ſtock; I muſt omit 
The courteous entertaitinent that is fit 
For worthy gueſs, and ſo to end the ſtrife 
Of ſleeping age, with a retired life, 
To this the Prince, (whoſe ever piety / 


Still lent diſcourteous acts a noble ye)” " f 


Sayes, aged Father your declining head 

Should ſcorn to be to baſe Rebellion led 

Againſt the Lawes of Hoſpitality; | 

Decrepit age ſhould on the good rex 
Which ſhe ach done, not 15 her preſent wealth 
The ſouls decay, oppoſer to her health.” 5 

O whither ſhall I turm aſſiſt me now 20 
Ve eyer helping Powers, let not à vow © 

So firmly made before your holy fires, 

So eas ly be infring d: but 0 aſpireg 
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To mount the chariot where al glorious Sun 
The ord ſurveys, with pride ſhall be undon. 
And ſhall I filent dye? Shall this exile | 
From hopes, the pure bond of my love defile ? 


- | Shall my deſir'd deſires with horrid ſound _ 

Jof a faint heart. increaſe m*increafing wound? 
No, Love muſt fear no harm, he is not fit 

| | T'enjoy Loves fruits, that hath not firmly knit 


A reſolution to his hopes, and ty'd 
Himſel t,. though oft, yer-ne're to be deny'd. 


Father, the wings of ever warbling fame 
' [Exempt alone, chatter'd the glorious name 


Of your Veriſtas beauty, twas my chance, 


wWben e ry Eccho did the ſame advance 


in lofty tunes, to hap into your fight, 
And being greedy of ſo great a light, 
5 8 


Gave perio hopes of other beauty, 


+ | And did beſiege der heart, tis now her duty 


My pleaſure to obey, for Hymens lights 
Have linkt eur hearts, with honour of thoſe rites 


Io Lovers due, be willing then to it 


] Since Fate hath ſtop'd all means the bond Cunknit. 


But if you will not, if you will perſever 
In hatred to thoſe Princes, that endeavor 


To bleſs their happy lives in bleſſing her; 


I ſay again, if ſtill you will prefer 
Your il before all reaſon without reaſon, 


As hitherto you have don, there's a.Seaſon 


Calf'd quiv'ring winter, with his milky bride, 

Will freez your honor, and abate your pride. 

— I. in fair Zephire ſit, | 

Whom wealthy Caries bounds, and brags of ic, 

There flowes that paltry gold ſo much I hate, 

I think the more — quiet ſtate. 
* ä 


Luxurious 


| 1 [88] 
Luxurious brat, and enemy to wealth, |: - Mr 
My Father ſaid, ch haſt got the Croun by. ſtealth, 
With it Veriſta's love, and do ſt thou think 
My Daughter ſhall of that ſtolne honour drink ? 
Firſt let my hands imbrew their wrinkl ed skin 


In her falſe breaſt , firſt lex the ſpoyle begin 0 


Vpon my off· ſpring, can thy boiſts aſſure hee > _ 
Or the bare title of a Crown procure her X 
Contented wealth ? Say, can ſo great a name, 


As Queen of Caria wipe away the blame 


Of diſobedience? or releaſe the oath 
Of duty? or of zealous care? or both? 


Which ſhe (when ſubject to my tender rode, 


Nade in the preſence of the better Gods ? 

Here De lu baſon ſtaid/his ſpeech, too late, 
He ſaid, you vent your nere conſumed hate. ä 
The Gods obſerve your deeds, and though a while 
id ſlack their vengance , tis but to þeguile | 
The Offenders with falſe hopes; ſo ſaid, he tur? d 
His head about, and on the Altar burn dde· 
Prepared Incenſe, ſtrait the Altar brake | | 
In twain, and after a fierce Thunder-clap , | 
Sweet Muſick breath'd, in which a Chanter cry'd, 

Thy time's expir:d, and thou art deifi'd, Tek 
Amaz'd the people ftand, nor yetto whom, 

They can conceive this os ſhould come; 

Not J alas, no, nor my fre le heart, ; 
Fore-thought of this, of this untimely dart, 
or ſo it hapt, (a) Marfi/or had a fon, ( The Gyang, 

From a corrupted ſpring ill waters run) 

Wbo (wicked) at his ſathers death repining, 

Iuſt as the Sun was to his bed declining, 

. Obſerv'd when I and Delichafor hy d 
T:wards his Zephire, (for being denide 


- 
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My Fathers Bleſſing , 059 MOST: concen, 
Away, when carelep he obſerved not). ©... 
And paſſing through this wood, this Rloody wood 
(A cloſer: for thoſe chat delight in Blood) 
The Gyants ſon a twinded Javelin caſt, 
And made this wound you fge,that dog, in haſie 
Knowing his dart this potlels heart had iped, 
Vnto his home, his fathers den he fled: _— 
About toi tell the reſt ſheſtppr, and <y'd, WW 
When 1 by vertue of my promiſe ty d. 


I After I had repoſ'd them in one Vrne, 


Towards Statinæ did my voyage turne, - 
And (leſt too long I ſhould delay the joy, 
Haſty Arcadia wiſhes to enjoy); © | 
Stuft up with Ire, I did not loag purſue 
His ſteps, before at him I had a view, . 
Ho ! villaine ſtay, I cry'd,receive the meed, 
The Gods alot thee for thy wigked deed ,, 
Stay Murtherer, thy haſte ſhall not prefer, 
Injuſtice before right, ſtay Murtherer, | 
While yet I ſpake, my Lance his ſhoulders caught, 
My Sword beguild him of his head, and hows 41 | 
This leſſon to the world, th'allſecing Eye, 
Lets not apparent wrongs unpuniſh'd dye. 
My vow diffolv'd; Ihent my courſe again 
Towards(s) bella whoſe high walls diſdaip 
A rivall in their prid, there is a way 
That leads thereto, by 8. medow lay, 
In it I ſaw a = t of Silrer hep, 
\ With ſword, hold a ſtout Combat againſt two 
Of fiery looks] by'd me to the fight,  _ 
Either by force or Treaty. to unite _ - 


* , 


- (4) A Town in Campanis |, 
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Where bloody reſolutions do aflail ' 


In filver armor on the neck did light 


So done, he ſaid, 
In lofty thrones, thy valour doth pace 5 
Thy neighb'ring Princes, but thy 


Of Martiall diſcipline, oontent thee then 
With this, thou art the happieſt of men 


Do other matters cauſe thee to purſue 

Thy ever-ſtair'd affection (which began 

So far with ſtupid blipdneffe to commence 
o me thy life, thy weapon, and the field. 


So ſhall my arms with amity-imbrace 


Of trampling horſes beat 
For ſwifter ſpeed now to us ſeen, an 
Diſmount their Steeds, and to the adverſe 
Infring'd the Laws of our indeer'd reſpect. 


His dead companion with blood imbru'd, 


Z 
Their various minds, but what can words prevail, ' 


A ſpogleſs minde? no time they would admit. 
Through haſty fight, t inquire the cauſe of it. 
A while I view'd the Combate, tillthe Knight 


Of one of th adyerſe fide'/who unacquainted _ 
With ſuch Fr er re . e and fainted. 
id, by all the Fowers that dwel! 


| IO 


njuſt cauſe, 
Repugne againit the ſplendor, and the lawes 
In that th* haſt ſcap'd revenge to traytors due, 
This ſpite, beſides thy falſe ſuſpe& ? or can 

ends with hift, not love) enchant thy ſenſe _ 
_=_ for this? withdraw thy ſelf and yeeld 
Thy neck; where elfe *twillſhew thee thy diſgrace. 
No ſooner ſaid, but we might hear the ſounde 

To render — 


now 


bow 


Pardon ſaid they (great Prince) that our neglect 
But when they ſaw his armor ſtain d, and view'd, 


They re- amount the nimble Steeds they rid, 
(For Marble look d not palet than they did) 
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O let my willing ſervice ynu attend. 


[Dor 
And to the ſilyer Knightrhae * bent, 
Who with exceſs of bleeding almoſt ſpent, 
Held up his hand to me, to me he ſaid, 
(For they were three) ſee how I am betraid 
Wich theſe unequall odds, no more you need 
To move me up I ſaid, fear not, proceed 
With your own hands to lacerate in twain 
Their cnſcious hearts, to me your prayers are vain. 
Iam too weak to ſhelter you from harms, 
Though arm d, yet I'm unskill'd to uſe my arms, 
Bur what Fam Pm yours, with that our (words 
We drew, and blows ſupply'd the want of words. 
While he (moſt noble and moſt valiant Knight) 
Each blow be took, each blow he did requite;  _ 
With treble uſe, awhile they bold us play, 1 
Till overcome, their lives did end our fray. TY 
This done, and all things hift, I thought it good 
To ſtop the conduits of | 2 od, 
When mounted on our Steeds; with gentle gate 


Riding toward? his home, he did relate 


The tragick ſtory thus; I am faid he 
Arcadins, and vonder Towr you ſee . | 
Is mine, this Prince whom now we flew, #1 a 
Hearing what pure unſtain'd affection grew 1 
Tween me, ahd one nam'd Seca in her heart, 

He came, and did preſeribe a double part: 

On this our quarrell grew, and what ſucceſs 

In it he had, your valour will expreſs. 17 7 
Not I, ſaid I, twas you your conquering hand, (ſtand 
Your cauſe, your ſword, your ſtrength that did with- 
Their greedy hopes, the Gods do cloſe their eyes 
From impious vaſſals, and exclude their cry“ 
And ſince you pleaſe F intitle me your friend, 


And what you think will mag [621 

Withall conceive me ready for the ſame. : 

*Twas Summer then, and having cur d his wounds 
Call'd out by th' noiſe of his purſuing hounds, 
We gallopp'd o're the plains, now by a Wood 
Our way we took, where purple ſtatues ſtood, 

O bleſſe me here he cry'd, and ſoftly faid, 
Inſhrind in theſe four pleaſant Nymphs are laid. 
Then by a Tower, in this ſaid he remains Rel. 
The faireſt flower, the pride of all the plains, 
"Tis Sepha'st houſe, the Goddeſs of my heart, 

In whoſe fair cheeks, Love wich his golden dart 
Sits ſporting, daſht with a Vermilion dye, 
Th are like the bluſh came from Endyaviexc eye, 
When twin-born Cynthia to ſuffice her will, 

Had courted him on ſleepy-Latmer hill. 

No ſooner ſaid, but Sepha faid*cis true, 
Tt lik'd of you, for Sh ves by you, 

And ſpying me ſhe bluſh'd, lovers doe ſo, 


4 


For conſcious minds appear by th'outward ſhew; . 


All ſalutations paſt; The led us in, 
Where firſt our root of ruine did begin: 
For ſuch firm bonds of conſtant amity, 
Had link*'d Arcadi u loyall heart to me, 
( Which by our ontward actions was not hid, 
For never two low d better than we did) 
That ſhe perceiving how he ſtood inclin'd, + 
The more to — — gratulate his mind, 
vs d me with courteous terms, he diſcontent, 
(Suſpition is a tryall eminent N 
Of true affection) thought ſome new- born love 


Twards me increaſt, her tender heart did move 


As Helen did to Pæis, took occaſion, 


924. hf 
| wn your name, 


T. affiſt her loyall love with this perfiraſion ; - g 
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For ficting in a aan 2 which h 
Wich various flowres he took a Lute and ſung. 


See*ſt not my love with what a grace? 

The Spring reſembles thy ſweet face? | 

Here let us fit, and in theſe bowers, 2 18 

Receive the odors of the flowers, * 

For Flora by thy beauty wood, 1% 194 
conſpires thy good. 


See how ſhe ſends her dee ſweet, 
And doth this hama age — 

Bending o low her . 

To kiſs the ground where thou doſt tread, 


And all her flowers proudly meer, 
to kiſs thy feet. 


Then let us walk my deareſt love, | 
And on this carpet ſtrictly prove 
Each others vow, from thy _ & 55 
No other love invades my ks 5 
For how can I contemn that fire 
pyhich Gods admire: 


To cropthat Roſe why doſt thou ſeek, 
When there's 2 in thy cheek > 

Like Corall held in thy fair hands, 

Or blood ahd milk that mingled ſtands; 20 
To whom the Powers all grace have given. 
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| atype of Heaven. 
Yon a ſtoopi twards chis place,” re Lf 
Isa pa 2 thy face, | ern 15 ? 


Vnder — veil doth ſeem to ruſh; 21810 
Modeſt Endywions ruddy bluſh, A 


94) 
A bluſh indeed, more 227 fair 


dan Lillie are. 


Glance on thoſe flowers thy radiant eyes, 1, 


Through which cleer beams they | ſympachize 
E660 


Reflective love. to make them 
More glorious tha nth” Heſperia, ſtar, 
For every ſwain amazed lies, 


See how theſe filly flowers twine, | 
With ſmeet imbracings,and combine, 
Striving with curious looms to ſet - 
Their pale and red into a net, 
To ſhew how pure deſire doth reſt 

| for ever bleſt. 


Why wilt thou then unconſtant be? 
T infringe the lawes of amity? 6 4 
And fo much diſ- reſpect my heart? 
To derogate from hat thou art 
When in harmonious love there ies 
Hat wn 7 Eliſian bliſs. 


FSephæ at this was pleas d, diſpleas d was he 


Jo ſee her ſmile; leuve off thy jealonſie 
_ - rcadins ſhe ſaid, Fam poſſeſt 


With that firm love, which nere ſhall leave my breſt. 


Firſx ſhall the Sun — —— courſe to flie, - 
And Piudus hills ſhall foar about the skie. 
Firſt ſhall the Roman Eagles loſe their wings, 
And muſick murmur muſick without _—_ 
Firſt ſhall the Sea-born Goddeſle leave 
Of ardent love, and turn preciſian: ' --- |. 


3. 
the fan 


And 
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And fearfull Hares purſuę the thundring cry 
Of Creta Hounds, and Oui. mem'ry 3 
Er'e I, who to thee do my ſoul betroth, 
Forſake my word, or falſity my oath 
So ſaid, ſhe hangs her lip, and lours her head, 
( Lovers are oft aſbam' of what they ſed) . 
While he with hymas of Joy the debt did pay | 
Of upright love, and nam'd the wedding'day. 
Which come, and allthings ready, Sepha dreſt 
Her hair, her coats werg blew, upon her breſt 
She wore a Stone of curious art 7 
Wherein two naked lovers were inclos'd; 
Both ſtriving, till the maid who did reſift, 
Grew weak, and then he us d her as he lift. 
Now Ladies, know; a Prince there was whom fame 
Had taken captive ich fair Seba name, 
Who hearing of the wedding day, wherein 
Their hands ſhould be linkt, as their hearts had bing 
And hearing of 75 weakneſs of the guard, 
That ſniould conduct to the Church, prepar'd 
To rob us of her; as oi paſs the plain, 
There is a pret᷑y hillock chat would fan 7 
Be cal d a hill, behind this hill they hide 
bemſelves, their weapdns, and doe there reſide. 
ow we in whom no bers of creachery.... 
Had told us of aa with jollity y : 
Hy'd to the temple, there, o there the chance | 
Ot baſe conſpiring miſchief did advance. F 
It ſelf, dejected us, a borrid voicse _ 
Of threatning people ſent a hideous noiſe g 
Vnto our earg, now to our eys their arms 
With glittring ſhields forceell our following harms. 
Vaweapon'd we; for battels are refus d Ra 
On wedding days,and other weapond ne d, 
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So that the eafier they £292, did bend 
Vnto their yoks, now had they took my friend 
The yong Arcadi and his lovely bride, 
The onely prize they waited for, and hy'd 
Them on el way, born by the heat of love (move, 
*Twards th'one, *rwards th'other hate their ſpeed did 
— I (6 ne 're till then unfortunate) 
Tyranny and malice at debate, 0 
Who rſt ſhould ſteal away the ſpotleſs life - \ 
Of my Arcadije, at laſt a knife,” oy 
His unſtain'd boſome pierc'd, who dying ery, 
Let Sepba live, and I am ſatisfied. 
You raviſhers ſid I of others blood, 
By this diſcerſi if Traytors ends are good, 
And with a ſword' ſnatcbh d from anothers arm 
Cleft one, and faid beſharer in his harm; 
| With that A ſecond, and a third 1 flew, 


And ſo 4 fourth, till —_— elrataickt'F 


That after divers blows aw ed, | 
And left me, as they well * think. for — 
Mean while | Canp aries Sepb#Ygok her _- 

Into a Wood | born there by Horrid fri by 
Where lon the could not ſtay, by care n heed 
Drawn Forth ;to know how her xnO love did ſpeed, 
And now ſhe finds, what nere ſhe wiſnt to find, 
With his dear bloud the bluſhing flowers lin d; 

She ſayes not much, leſt helpleſſe words ſhould Nay 
Her ſoul too long, bur kneelin ing down doth pray, 
Then took the knife by his owablood made foul, 
And falling down por t advanc't her ſoul. '*|. 
Awak'd from out my ſound, I ſaw how Fate 
Had plaid the er and expir'd their dare: 
Ipook their ies and them both did buen 
I put them boch together in one Vn 
Straight 


ve, 
lid 
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Strait both their aſhes, Male 7] Female grew, 
And from the ſame admired Phenix flew; 
From whence I Propheſie it ſhall revive 
By death, for tis their fame ſhall keep't alive, 
Which growing old towards the Sun ſhall flie , 
And till the Heavens diffolve ſhall never dye. 


e Epimenides his ſtory ceaſt, | 
| — bendi down his panting boſome dyes : 
Whoſe death the Ladies former griefs increaſt , | 
They ſent his Soule to Eliziam with their cryes, 
| Vpon whoſe ſhrine they wrot his death, co ſhow 
From Heaven he came, to Heaven he needs muſt go. 
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A VRO Red! 
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Hy ſhould my pen aſpire ſo high a ſtrain, 
A verſe to guide, to guide a verſe unfit? 
Are they the fitteſt voices to complain? 

, Admit they be, they're for a riper wit; 
Let you who theſe unpoliſhe lines ſhall 
Deride them not, they from diſtraction came, (read, 
Let that ſuffice, my love alone ſhall plead 

For their defect, and ſhall excuſe the ſame, 

Excuſe the ſame, for what from love doth ſpring , 

To lovers only reſolution bring. 


2 


Celnms faire daughter hath bereft my heart 
Of thoſe ſweet. hopes to — 6 

Vnwilling ſhe thoſe pleaſures to impart, 
Leſt too much joy ſhould make me ceaſe to rue, 


Hz Leſt 


loo] 

Leſt her fair eyes n racious hap, 
Which ſhe would not permit 1 ſhould enjoy, 
While I lye lul'd in Fates unconſtant lap, 
With grief converſe, and ſtill with ſorrow toy: 
For ſuch a gentle pain ſhe doth me ſend, 

As if ſhe would not wiſh my life, nor end. 
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Yet ſuch it is that I will not exchange 

My life with thoſe whom Fortune kind intreats, 
And ſince it is her arrow that doth range 

My tender heart, I kiſſe the rod that beats. 

I laugh at Cxpia, who is overjoy d 

With fond conceit, that he hath wrought this fire, 
But let him be with ſelf-conceit deſtroy'd, 

*Twas not his power, twas my own deſire, | 
Though Yen: hood-wink'd ſon doth bear the name, | 
A «3le*s vertue twas did me inflame. 
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*Twas thee Azile, of whoſe loves I ſang, 
»Tween thee and me among the gentle Gothes, 
Something it was when all the valleys rang 
Too true, the breach of thy beplighted oaths. 

I little thought my willing warbling quill, 
With her ſhrill notes did miſs ro ſing the truth, 


But now I finde through too dear gotten skill, IE. 
Thou art deſpiſer of my blooming youth, M 
What there I ſaid, how much thy foul rely d x. 
Vpon thy faith, theſe Poems lay I lyd. 'r 
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ſe why ſhould I complain of this miſchance, 


lad it not been contrary to thy vowes? 


With tears thou mad*ſt them, and what furtherance; 


ff ſignes were more, Heavn's ruler onely knows, 
ea n knows my faith, how I have loyall been, 
nd have not broke the ſmalleſt ſtring of love. 
ſo ſee my conſtance will augment thy ſin, 


But twas thy will, that I thy favour miſt, 


How loyall I, how wav'ring thou doſt prove, 


m thine, and thou maiſt uſe me as thou liſt. 
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Even as thou liſt Azle, Il rejoyce, 


id tremble at thy eyes when e're they mov e: 


Command thy will, I will obey thy voice, 


Vnleſs thou bidſt me ceaſe to owe thee love. 
| Iſhere pardon me dear love, for ſuch a root 
ic hath obtain'd in my triangle heart, 
That ſince thou firſt didſt thereon place thy foot, 
The pain increaſ d, and ſtill I feel the ſmart; 


No pain at all, ſince it from thee enſues, 
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ken as thy dues, and what I can procure, 


More from my heart, to thee ſhall be pre 


- [And Love, thou maiſt command them as thy dues: 


ſented, 


Yet hadſt thou but the tenth part I endure, 
I'm ſure thy laſt neglect ſhould be repented ; 


H 3 


Thou 


21 
Thou wouldſt be ſorry that I have miſpent 

My time in ſighs, for prayers only free, 

But pray'rs are killd through too much diſcontent, 
For he that leves can never zealous be. 

Tis thee alone muſt be my gracious Saint, 

Gainſt thee, and to thee onely's my complaint. 


=p 
How oft have I been ſubje& of thy ſcorn d 


How often kill'd by thy impetuous eyes? 1 


How oft have I the warlike Enſign born 

Of thy fierce heart, enur'd to cruelty ? 

So oft haſt thou, after the tyde was paſt , 

Of diſreſpect, my heavy ſoul repriev'd 
From that de jected ſtate, ſo oft thou haſt, 
Witneſt with vowes, if vows may be beleey'd, 
O that I could thy former love deſcry, 

To reaſſume'thy late humanity. 
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Wouldſt thou but think with what intire de light 
My ſoul was carried to thoſe joyes, and whither , 
Wouldſt thou but think how ſtrong we did unite 
Into one bond our mutuall loves together, 
Wouldſt thou but reconcile thy wandring ſenſe, . 
And ceaſe Vafict with thy impartiall eyes; 
Wouldſt thou but hear the prayer which I commence 
One ſhour might cheriſn yet the root which dyes. 
But thou art wiſe, and canſt thy worth refine, 
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Yet uſe me gently, *cauſe thoa knowſt I'm thine. 
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What though thy birth require a higher place; 


Than my low heart is able to beſtow ? 


Admit it doe, yet count it no diſgrace, 
Tis my humility that makes me low, 
And fince I have aſpir'd ſo high a favour, 


Which once I had, but now I cann't obtain, 


II ſpend my dayes, even with as fad behaviour, 
And ſtudy moſt, how moſt I may complain. 

O that my plaints would mollifie thy heart, 
And once — wouldſt give period to my ſmart. 
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What though thy riches ask as high a fortune ? 
And with thy birth doth bear an equall ſway ?? 
O were that all, I know I might importune 

A little help, for riches will decay. | 
Even as thy wealth, ſo will thy beauty fade, 
And then thou wilt repent thee of my wrong, 
A ſecret ſortow ſhall thy breſt invade, 

Thy heart ſhall be as faulty as thy tongue, 

They both ſhall vex, and this ſhall be the eryall, 
One gave conſent, the other gave denyall. 
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When thon ſhalt be of all thy youth depriv'd, 
And ſhalt with ages wrinkled rowes be clad; _ 
When thou ſhalt fit and think how mnch I ſtriyd 
Thy love to gain, and _ reward I had; 


wn 
When thy deceitfull promiſes ſhall call 5 
Thee to the bar, and there —7 thy thoughts, 
" When thou with heavy eyes ſhalt ſummon all 
The harms which thy unkindneſs in me wrought, 
When thou ſhalt hear of my diſtracted mind, 
Thou wilt repent thee that thou waſt unkind. 
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And that thou maiſt remember thy diſdain, 

Even theſe I wrote, that thou mayſt read the ſame, 
And there ſhalt find what juſt cauſe to complain 
From thee I had, by thy unkindneſs came; 

That fo thou maiſt be ſorry for my harm, 

And wet thy eyes; for once I know you loy'd me; 

O let that love be to thy heart a charm, (thee, 
Bur ſince nor pray rs, nor vows, nor tears. have mov'd 
Even theſe I wrote to ſhew to future years, 

How much Axile thou haſt ſcorn'd my tears. 
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How much 4zi/e thou haſt ſcorn'd my tears, 
And haſt detaim d that which thou know'ſt is mine, 
Thy heart is his, even to whoſe heart he fears 

No hopes will come, and therefore doth repine 
Even to his death, for which way can he chuſe 
When the remembrance of thy faith ſhall creep 
Before his eyes, and therein ſhall infuſe 
A thouſand tears, how can he chuſe but weep? 

O happy yet, wouldſt thou this diſcontent 

But call to mind, and in that mind repent, 
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The time will come, when thy beloved face 

Shall loſe the ſpring, with which it now is clad, 
When thou art old, thou in ſome ſecret place: 
Wilt ſit, and think of all the wrongs I had, 

Then wilt thou read theſe my unpoliſh'd plaints, 


The Chronicles of my unpittied cryes, 


When thou art old, perhaps thy heart ſhall faint 
For ſhame, and let one tear forſake thy eyes; 

I know thou wilt, and ere thy Sun expire 

His glorious date, thou wilt recall thy fre. 
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Though now thy eyes are carried from the wounds 
Thy eyes did give, when firſt my eyes beheld them, 
Though now thy ears deny to hear the ſounds 

Ot my juſt plaints, and therefore haſt expell'd them, 
Yet once before thy Soul ſhall take her way 
Towards thoſe fields, the fair Eliſias reſt, 
Thou wilt be greedy of an howers ſtay, 

To tell the world, how thou haſt me oppreſt. 

I know thou wilt, and though a while the ſhade 
Obſcure the Sun, at laſt the cloud will fade. 
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Tell me how oft thou haſt with ſerious voice, 
Yow'd for thy love no harm I ſhould endure? 
Tell me if erſt thou didſt not like thy choice, 
And with thy vows didſt crown our nuptials ſure? 


Tell 


F106] 
Tell tne if once upon thoſe bleſſed Stairs, 

Tle Stairs my thought that guided unto Heaven, 
When] ſurpriſed by thee unawares, 

Had there thy loves affurance fully given , 

Or if thou wilt not tell, yet ſay in this, 

If I have ſpoke, or wrot,a word amiſs: 
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Miſtake me not, my pen was nere defil'd, 

With any ſtaine, that may thy honour ſtaine, 
From all laſcivious thoughts I am exil'd , 

So ſhall my pen immodeſt ſenſe refrain; 

Thou art as free, as pure from any blot, 
And therefore ſhalt with Lotus crown thy brows , 
E ever thou did'ſt ſin, I knew it not, 

Excepting this the fraction of thy yowes, 

I vow by Heaven and all the pewers therein, 
Excepting this, I never knew thee ſin. 


— 
Ye flowry Meads where I do uſe to ling , 
And with ——— notes do often fill ye, 


Ve purling ſtreams, here I with qua v ring ſtring 
Make Muſick tell the praiſe of my Azile, ; 


Ye ſhady Groves and melancholly places, 
Where oft I do retire to ſigh my wrongs , 
Ye lofty hills that oft hear my diſgraces, 

To whom | chatter forth my heavy ſongs , 
Let theſe perſwaſions now your voices move, 
Say if I ever ſpake againſt my love. 
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WhenT with Lillies do adorne my head. 
And dreſs my face by pleaſant ſilver brook, 
When I my ſnowy flock do gently lead 


And guide their ſteps with willing Shepherds hook, 


When I with Daffadill's doe garlands make, 


And therewith have m back and arms inſhrin'd, 


When I to oaten pipe doe me betake, 
To tell of my Axile, and her mind, 
When ] ſo oft with flowers my hands have dreſt, 
What was it but to pleaſe Aile beſt ? 
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The firſtlings of my flock to her I gave, 


Twice happy flock to fend your preſents thither, 


Thrice happy flock, for ſhe the laſt ſhall have, 
The laſt was hers, I ſent them both together. 
She took them both, and with a gentle eye, 
(Where courteſie, and grace together lay, 

As loth to rob, yer lother to deny) 

She*wd on the hills her willingneſs to ſtay, 
Bleſt be the time when firſt her love I mov'd, 
Too ſilly Shepherd ſo to be belov'd. 
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Too ſilly Shepherd, and unworthy too, 
That durſt preſume that fair fruit to attempt, 
But ſince intire affection made me wooe, 

O judę me not of modeſty exempt, 


For 
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For though I did aſpire ſo high a taske , 

Yet beſt it is, and beſt to be commended, 

I eas'ly can maintaint't, no help I aske, - 

Let love and honour jene, difpute is ended; 

le mount the higheſt ſteps that honour calls, 

He falls no lower than the ground that falls. 
Qui jacet in terram, non habet unde cadat: 
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And that the eaſier I may climb the ſame, 

Fle build a ladder of heroick wood, 

Each ſtep imbelliſnt in the pureſt frame, 

Of Corall born in the Tyrreen flood, 

That when my wiſhes have attain'd their will, 

And all my thoughts have perfected my art, 

That when my cares have reſted on a hill, 

The only rock of my repining heart, 

None may condemn me, for 1 did aſpire 

To vertue clad in conſtant loves atire. Sidnei, 


24 


Yet many will conjeQure much amiſs, 

Becauſe my love fo ſlowly is requited , 

Each ſpitefull Satyre will ſurmiſe by this, 

Thou hat'ſt me cauſe my pains have thee delighted: 

But let then pleaſe themſeiyes with thought thereof, 

And with their wits aſcribe their own applauſe, 

I free from anger at their harnis will oa.” 4 

For ſome vex moſt when none will give them cauſe, 

That when thou ſeeſt how loyall lam thine , 

Thou may'ſt conceive the greateſt harme is mine. 
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The Morning bluſh is like Axile made, 

Azile*s cheeks are like the morniag bluſh, 

If faire Aurora pleaſe to be the ſhade, 

Why ſhould A le ſcorne to be the buſh? 
Thou art that buſh Azs/e under whom, 

My buskin Muſe ſings free from contrie ſtrife, 
Thou art that Lotus to whoſe ſhade | come, 
To ſup my milke, and ſport away my life, 

That when thou ſeeſt my harmleſs ſports excell, 


26 
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And did'ſt not ſhame t account me as thy own, 
Then loyall love within thy breaſt did dwel , 

And faith, but now no Faith in thee is known. 
When we in Evenings have the vallies trac'd, 
And fipt freſh aire to cloze the haſty day, 


To ſee how Heyer hy d him on his way, 


Why waſt not carefull then to keep thy vow, 
For there thou mad'ſt me promiſes enow. 


s af 


And then the Spring of my unſtaind affection, 

With Roſes dreſt , and Lillies ſweetly grew, 
Whoſe ruddie look, gave it a faire complexion, 
Till frowning Winter gave't another hue, 


Thou mayſt remember once thou knew'ſt me well. 


Thou mayſt remember once thou knew'ft me well, 


Whenwith thy ſteps thou haſt the mountains grac'd, 


Buc 
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Put ſtay thou know'ſt already why I ſing , 
And with my heavy verſe ſo gently move thee, 
For that alone I did theſe ſonnets bring, 
That by theſe plaints thou mayſt perceive I love thee, 
For out of nothing, nothing can be brought, 
And that which is, can nere be turnd to nought, 


28 
How can ] ſmother then my long pent love, 
Allmoſt unknown to thee ſo long conceald ? 
O you that can aſſiſt me from above, 
For dy your means twas firſt of all reveald, 
Since when my heart in ſuch ſure hope remains, 
That I will not exchange my part in her, 
Not for the pureſt face the world contains, 
For before all her love I will prefer; 


And know in their fruition I ſhall want 
Thoſe ſweet contents which theſe complainings grant. 


29 


Twice hath the Sun drencht in /berian Seas, 


Twice fifty times renew d his fiery Car, 

Since with thy fight thou did'ſt impart ſome eaſe, 
And ſince I ſpoke to thee ran twice ſo far, 
But yet thou ſeeſt thy ſtill dejected friend, 
Admits no period to the love he owes, 

And though thy abſence gives all pleaſures end, 
Yet know thy preſence far more grief beſtows, 


For this will vex, when one their own ſhall ſee, 


And yet not dare thereof the owner be. 
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Ay me, when I alone ſit and bemone me, 
Of thy hard heart, and my unjuſt correction, 
When by my ſelf 1 fir, and think upon thee, 
With what ſure bonds I'm brought into ſubjection, 
Then, then my heart, grieving to be reſtraind; 
Beats up a loud alarm, to come to thee , . 
If when I think of thee I am fo pain'd , 
What do ] then when I thy face do ſee? 
Such is my paine, if paines may be believ'd, 
Griev'd at thy fight, and at thy abſence griey'd. 
31 

What though I have tranſgreſt againſt thy will ? 
And run as idle wayes as many other? 
I am not minded to purſue them ſtill, 
If thou no more wilt thy affetions ſmother, 
And know Azile that the chiefeſt cauſe 
Of all miſhaps, ſprung firſt from thy unkindneſs, 
It is a ſtatute made in Cs laws, 
Neglected Lowers ſpend their dayes in blindneſs, 


And ſo it is, when once depriv'd the bliſs 
Ofconſtant love, we other bleſſings mis, 
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And ſo run headlong careleſs of our good, 
Into all danger that the world hath ſent, 

But Heaven be.prais'd, that I have this withſtood, 
I never knew what carnall ation ment ; 


For 
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For other ſins, I know I have a ſhare, 

As deep as any that committed fin , 

And more mult have, I yet cannot forbear!, 

Such is the ſtate my reſtleſs ſoule lives in, 

Such is my ſtate, unleſs thou doſt relent 

My dayly wrong, and then I ſhall repent. 
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If thou miſdoubt, as thou mayſt well miſdoubt, 
Becauſe I'm now ſo wild, and vaine withall, 
That ſhould I ſpeed, my love would quickly out, 
And J unto my old rebites would fall, 

O let the thought thereof no place obta ine, 

But baniſh it, as enemy to good; 

Try mea while before I reap the gaine , 


Which ſo long wiſht, hath fo long been wit hſtood , 


Try me l fay, and thou ſhalt me reſtore , 
For verjuyce ſweetned once, will ſowre no more. 


34 


Alas my love, what love appears in this ? 

To omit the cure, which only may procure 
Thy Clyents caſe ? guide not thy love amiſs, 
Leſt thy negle® make thy diſtruction ſure , 


And then my blood be prinkled on thy Coate, 
Will bring a horrid ſound unto thy Soule, | 

I vow by Heaven that all che world ſhall know't; 
There's nothins can a firme reſolve controll, 

By Heaven I yow, and this the trut h relates, 
Deny againe, Vie dye be fore thy gates. 
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But ſtay complaints, returne unto your owner, 
And blame her not, ſhees free from any blame, 
There can no ſpotted ſcandall reſt upon her, 
Tis your preſumption, and it is your ſhame, 
But ſay againe, although you are unfit 

To kiſs her ears,yet you'l take no deniall, 

And that you? | not her plighted troth remit , 
But will remit it to a further tryall, 

Even to his doom, who will all things deſtroy, 
And there reward her inhumanity. 
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And there reward thy inhumanity' 

Vnkind Axile, rapt in liquid charms, 

Thou canſt not with an unſtaind Conſcience dye; 
Vnleſs thou doſt give period to my harms. 

Is it thy wealth that makes thee thus refraine me > 
As it is thine, ſo ſhall it ſill be thine. | 
Is it thy birth that makes thee thus diſdaine me? 

O ſcorn me not, I come of Noble Line, | 
For by the Norman Duke our browes were crown d, 
With Lawrell branehes, and our names renown'd. 
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Ceaſe then taffſict, and ſhew that heart ſome eaſe, 
Which in offences never gave thee none, 
Vnleſs it was in ſtriving bel to pleaſe, 
Therein indeed it hath been * prone, 


And 
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And that thou know ꝰſt, there's none doth know ſo wel, 
How my poore love did run infull carier, 
My dayly preſence did my paſſions tell, 
My dayly paſſions in thy preſence were. 
O happy time when thy ſweet preſence gave it, 
But now I have moſt need I cannot have it. 
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Believe Azile, when of thee I think, 
As ſuch ſweet thoughts are in me very rife, 
I'm ready of prepared bane to drinke , 
Or any poyſon that will end my Life; 
And ſtill becauſe, my ſtill conſuming heart, 
Injoyes no reſt , wiſht reſt I never have, 
But of turmoyls and troubles J have part, 
But tis not trouble that a Soul ' muſt fave, 
A ſweet content doth lead the way from wrath , 
He ſafeſt lives that quiet conſcience hath. | 
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But J have none, nor never muſt have any, 
Valeſs thy eyes do ſhine upon my face , 
Amongſt thy. noble virtues which are many , 
O let this favour thy poore Servant grace; 
Since thou diſdaineſt to beſtow thy heart 
On me ſo far dejected, ſounworthy, 
Tell me what cauſe it is, and twill impart, 
Eaſe to thoſe dayly pains I ſuffer for thee; 
So ſhall my ſonle be quiet, ſo my:paine 
Releaſt,and Iſhall heare thee ſpeak againe. 
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And thats a favour far beyond deſert, 

But not beyond deſire I have to love thee: + 

Do ſt thou deſire? PFle rip my wounded heart, 

And ſhew thee that which there perhaps may move 
O let me find acceſſe unto thy breaſt, (thee; 
And there receive my almoſt wearied Soule , 

Her wings are weary ,and implore ſome reſt, 

Her wearied wings their ſlippery fate condole ;. 

And ſcorne me not that I ſo much have ſought thee, 
For know Axile I have dearly bought thee. 
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For know Axl: J have dearly paid 

For thee, if of thee 1 am e're poſſeſt, 

Poſſeſs me then with thy prevailing ayd, 

And ayd to that ſhore that muſt make me bleſt , 
There ſhall I ſing Excomjons to thy praiſe, 
And praiſe the luſtre of thy noble Spirit, 

When raviſh't by thoſe Epitbalmtas layes | 
Of Nymphs,thou ſhalt their Nymphb-like grace inherit, 
And Hymes in a ſaffron vaile ſhall come, | 
O're a faire field beſtrew'd with Margerum. 
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There ſhall the ſcores of either love be read, 

And there my pains in which thou haſt delighted, 

There ſhall my love for her offences plead, | 

There ſhall my vowes be paid, my pains * 
12 
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And thoſe that — againſt my age, 
Harpocrates to ſilence ſhall conjure, 

A Vultur ſhall his ſtarv'd deſire aſſwage, 

Vpon their hearts, cauſe they my pains procure, 
What though |! ſcarce have twice ten winters told, 
As much as is in man, in me behold. 
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As much as is in man in me ſhould be, 

But that thou haſt bereft me of my heart, 

I want thoſe glozing words of flattery, 

By which ſome rien gaine more than by deſert, 

J want that wit which ought to parallell 

Thy virtues, and procure deſerving bliſs, 

I want that ſtrength and vigour to repell , 
| Dejected griefe , which guides loves wlieele amiſs, 
I wagt thoſe means which ſhonld all good ſupplant 
Within my breſt, and chiefely thee I want. 
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' Loves coach they by is made of Ebony, 
And drawn by Turtle Doves of Silver hue , 
To ſhew the brightneſſe of pure amity , 
With Turtles yoak't, than Turtles what more true? 
Along whoſe ſides the purple ſilke doth twind 
The ſilver Ouches to the golden wheels, 
So outward beauty ſhould a lover bind; 
For who the outward love the inward feels, 
Eye ſight confirmes, but vertues motives be, 
Tis not alone thy face I love but thee. 
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Thee for thy virtues Ialone admire, 

Axile mine, but mine no more thou art, 

Yet canſt thou not thoſe raging flames expire 
Of Love, unleſs thou haſt a double heart, 

O double not my pains ( my deareſt — 

Nor let the Torments of my Soule increaſe, 
For private envy will all truth reprove, 

That Kingdome ſafeſt lives that lives in peace, 
How can we then a true concordance find , 
When we two, one, have both a diff rent mind? 
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A Poet ſaid, if C#pi/d be a power, 

Let him poſſeſs me. naw with his defire , 
When ſuddenly his eyes began to loure , 
And he expir'd his life in helpleſs fire , © 
And ſo muſt I periſh within that flame, 

If theſe will not thy heart to pitty bend, 

If ſtill thy flinty heart remains the ſame, 

I wiſh that with this line, my life might end; 

And this cmplaint about the earth be hurl'd, 
Alive to death, but dead unto the world. 


47 


And hear I ſtay, expecting now the doom, 
And ſentence of eternall joy, or grief, . 
Which from thy ſweet, or fatall lipsmu ſt come, 


For while I live thou of my heart art chiefe; 
| I3 Thea 
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. 
Then ſhew thy ſelfe as thoudeſir'ft to be, 
Vnſtaind in all thy wayes, in all upright, 
That following dayes with pure integrity, 
May ſweet my ſorrowes paſt with ſome Ja 
And here l reſt expecting the regard 
Of faichfull loye, and his deſerv'd reward. 
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Jo the immortall memory of the faireſt and 
moſt vertuous Lady, the Lady 


(dumb 
HE tongue hath ceaſt to ſpeak,which might make 
All tongues,might ſtay all Pens,al hands benum; 
Yet muſt I write, O that it might have been 
While ſhe had liv'd, and had my verſes ſeen, 
Before ſad cries deaf'd my untuned ears, 
When verſes flow'd more eaſily than tears. 
Ah why neglected J to write her praiſe, 
And paint her Vertues in thoſe happy dayes ! 
Then my now trembling hand an Jared eye, 
Had ſeldome fail*d, having the pattern by; 


Or had it err'd, or made ſome ſtrokes amiſs, 


(For who can portray Vertue as it is?) 

Art might with Nature have maintain'd her ſtrife, 

By curious lines to imitate true life. 

But now thoſe Pictures want their lively grace, 

As after death none well can draw the face : 

We let our friends paſle idlely like our time, 

Till they be gone, and then we ſee our crime, (known, 
And think what worth inthem w_ have been 
What duties done, and what affection ſhown : 
Vntimely — which ſo dear doth coſt, 

And then begins when the thing known is loſt; 

vet this cold love, this envy, this neglect, 

Prgclaims us modeſt, while our due reſpect 
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To goodneſs is reſtrain'd by ſervile fear, 
Leſt to the world, it flatt'ry ſhould appear: 
As if the preſent hours deſery'd no pfaiſe : 
But age is paſt, whoſe knowledge only ſtayes 
On that weak prop which memory ſuſtains, 
Should be the proper ſubject of our ſtrains; 
Or as if fooliſh men aſham'd to ſing 
Of Violets, and Roſes in the Spring, 
Should tarry till the flow'rs were — away, 
And till the Muſes life and heat decay; 
Then is the fury ſlack d, the vigour fled, 
As here in mine, ſince it with her was dead: 
Which ſtill may ſparkle, but ſhall flame no more, 
Becauſe no time ſhall her to us reſtore : | 
Yet may theſe Sparks, thus kindled with her fame, 
"Shine brighter, and live longer than ſome flame. 
Here expectation urgeth me to tell 
Her high perfections, which the world knew well. 
But they are far beyond my skill t'unfold, 
They were poor vertues if they might be told. 
But thou, who fain would'ſt take a gen rall view 
Of timely fruits which in this garden grew, 
On all the vertues in mens actions look, 
Or read their names writ in ſome morall book; 
And ſum the number which thou there ſhalt find: 
So many liv'd, and triumph'd in her mind. 
Nor dwelt theſe Graces in a houſe obſcure, 
But in a Palace fair, which might allure 
The wretch, who no reſpect to vertue bore, 
To love It, for the garments which it wore. 
So that in her the body and the ſoule 
Contended, which ſhould moſt adorn the whole. 
O happy ſoul for ſuch a body meet, N 
How are the firm chains of that union ſweet, 
: | os Diſſever d 
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Diſlever'd in the twinkling of an eye? 

And we amaz'd dare ask no reaſon why, 

But ſilent think, that God is pleas'd to ſhow, 

That he hath works, whoſe ends we cannot know: 
Let us then ceaſs to make a vain requeſt, - 

To learn why die the faireſt, why the beſt ; 

For all theſe things, which mortals hold moſt dear, 

Moſt ſlipp'ry are, and yeeld leſs joy than fear; 

And being lifted high by mens defire, | 

Are more propitious marks for heav'nly fire; 

And are laid proſtrate with the firſt aſſault, 

Becauſe, our love makes their deſert their fault. 

Then juſtice, us to ſome amends ſhould move 

For this our fruitleſs, nay our hurtfull love; 

We in their Honour, piles of ſtone erect 

With their dear Names, and worthy praiſes deckt: 

But ſince thoſe fail, their glories we reherſe, 

In better Marble, everlaſting verſe 3 

By which we gather from conſuming hours, 

Some parts of them, though time the reſt devours; 

Then if the Muſes can forbid to die, 

As we their Prieſts ſuppoſe, why may not 1? 

Although the leaſt — hoarſeſt in the quire, 

Clear beams of bleſſed immortality inſpire 

To keep thy bleſt remembrance ever young, 

Still to be treſhly in all ages ſung : | 

Or if my work in this unable be, 

. Yet ſhall it ever live, upheld by thee : 

For thou ſhalt live, though Poems ſhould decay, 

Since Parents teach their Sons, thy praiſe to ſay; 

And to Poſterity, from hand to han | 

Convey it with their bleſſing and their land. 

Thy quiet reſt from death,this good derives, 

Inſtead of one, it gives thee many lives: 


While 


— 
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While theſe lines laſt, thy abo dwelleth here, 
Thy fame, it ſelf extendeth ev'ry where; 
In Heav'n our hopes have plac'd thy better part: 
Thine Image lives, in thy ſad Husbands heart: 
Who as when he enjoy d thee, he was chief 
In. love and comfort, fo is he now in grief. 


[123] * 
To his dear Friend Mr. 
John Emely upon his 

ee 


Aue other Nations got that tempting 
4 art? 

8 Or Seas? (O thou the ſecond of my 
"75 heart) ; V. 
o ſteal thee from us? ſhall thy pre - 
ce ſence plant 

hoſe goods elſewhere, which C ountrey thine doth 
And chiefly me, who every winde abjure (want? 
That londly roars, to make thy paſſage ſure, | 
As much 1 blame the calms, for ſecret fear, . 
Though without cauſe, in all things will appear. 
And now my thinks the Cart#4brician flood, 
With open jawes growes thirſty for thy blaod, 
Which if great (alxms off-ipring doth appall © 
The calm I fear ſits ſmiling at thy fall. Wo 
Or if Sicilian Seas thou furroweſt ore, 

Thy danger by Charibdis I deplore, 

And Scilla's rock, whoſe bloody mouth doth lye 
For thee, if more towards the North you flye. 


* 
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If to Eou n, or to Iadiu _ : : 
Paropanifian rocks will do thee harm. 
If on Proponts, or T anais flood, > 
Taxsi's and Helleſpont are ſtain'd with blood. 
What pleaſure then allures thee to their coaſt ? 1 
In. ſafeſt beds pleaſure reſideth moſt. | 
Nor Countrey can, nor other Nations give 
More ſweet content, than where thy Parents live. 
What will it boot to view the ſnowy hills 
OF 415inc high? whoſe fleecy moiſture fills 
The humble dales? or what will it prevail, 
To hear th* exub'rance of a forrain tale? 
What joy can it produce to hear the ſwains, 
Leading their flocks along the Scythian plains, 
Teaccord their voices to | ſlender wid, 
Of Amr illis praiſe ? or what exceeds | 
With ſweeter pleaſure, and more bright doth ſhine 
In other Countryes, than it doth in thine ? | 
Now to Olimpies hills thou tak*ſt thy wa 
Farr happier wouldſt thou in our vnifere ay, 
And ſee thy Countrey Hero's ſports prepare, 
More pleaſant than Olimpian pleaſures are. 
No ſervice we to Ner:w Altar vow, 
Nor dread we Neptune, nor to Neptune bow, 
But free from fear, in bluſhing mornings walk, 
Through ſhady groves, to hear woods chanters talk 
Ruddy A#roras praiſe, and with free mone, ; 
To Eccho's only ſigh our loves alone. 
In Summer time we walk the flowry meads, 
Where Flora o' re her ſpotted Carpet leads 
Our eyes, and gluts us with diſcoloured ſhows 
Of Flowers, which on her am'r2us boſome grows. 
Then 
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| [-Preſents our corn, whole handfulls of our ears 
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Then Zephirm with fair Nepenthe ſents, | 
Comes ſtealing o're the flowers, and preſents 
Sweets odors to us, while by filver brook, 
We ſit, and cheat the Fiſhes with a hook. 
And when the Meadows are disburthened 
Of graſſe, and with their withred Cocks are ſpred, 
Then with our Nymphs and Ladies we reſort, 
Vnto thoſe Cocks, and on, and o're them ſport: 
So Frisking Kidds their pleaſyres will diſplay, 
And with their loves in ſmiling Evenings play. 
When going forwards with ſweet tunes receiv'd 
Our fingers in each others interweav'd, 
We chat of love, and all the way we walke, 
We make the boy the ſubject of our talk 
So ſport we o're the Meads, till Heſper come, 
Allur'd by our delights to light us home. | 
The night we paſs in contemplations ſweet, | 
(Contented thoughts makes ſable night more fleet) 
And in the morning ( morning beaurifi'd 
With glorious Sol, who decks it with his pride) 
We ride about the fields to recreate 
Our o' re- joy d minds, minds never ſtaind with hate. 
Where fearfull hares before our Greyhounds flye, 
A while they run, and run awhile they dy. 
hen caſt we off our nimble winged hawk, | 
Whoſe ſpeedy flight all baſer preys doth bawk, 
And up, his envying ſtrength doth manage well, 
*Gainſt him, who from Miner vas turrets fell. 
Now to her Altar we, whoſe golden hairs 


Do bear, who ſmiling on her Altar, takes 
Our OfPrings, and next fruitfull harveſt makes. R 
| | | When 
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When you Carpatheas, an —1 Seas 
With odors ſtain, their flatt'red God to pleaſe. 
If palſie Hyems wit h his frozen head | 
Doth hide fair Ceres in his Icy bed, 
With gins we ſnatch the filly birds;and ſaare 
With our deceittull toyls, the fearfull Hare. 
And now Sydenian Bores with angry pace, 
Through thick Stymphalus Woods our Hounds 

doe chaſe; A 

Who o' re our ſteepy hills their, way doe flye, 
Where Countrey ſwains their ſpeedy flight deſcry: 
And with a hollow of rejoycing ſounds, 
Blown up, encourage our purſuing Hounds. 
Retiting home, we praiſe, or diſcommend 
Their long-maintained race, or haſty end. 
When loggs of wood. in ſpacious Chimneys laid 
Of a conſuming fire, a fire are made, 
And we with our beloved wives declare, 
Thoſe ſweet contents in Countrey pleaſures are. 
O might I taſte thoſe Marriage joyes, and tell 
What pure delight in mpright Love doth dwell. 
And now to feaſt lov'd Chriſtmas with delight, 
Our neighbours to our ſuppers we invite ; 
Which paſt, and ſtools before the fier ſer, 
All former wrath and wranglings we forget, 
And while the Apples in the fiers roſt, 
Of Waal wee, and Countrey friendſhip 
| | boaſt, | 
Till with a Waſſell, which out wives impart 
With ſugred hands, we cloſe the night, and part. 
Theſe things thy natios yields us, and would prove 
More bleſt, wouldit thou adorn her with thy love. 
For 
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For if thou ſtill deprivſt us of that light 
Thy FRO gives, and that intire delight, 
By which thy Country ſmiles, ſhe will decay 


In fame, and her renown will fade away. 
And Ipurſue thee o're Bononiax Khyne, 
And to thee my dejected lite confine, 


